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SERMONS, by the late Rev. GEORGE | 
* CARR, Senior "Clergyman of the Engiſh Epi ſco- 
pal Congrezotion at Edinburgh. | 


« Theſe Strmilts des well eit {pc tice, | 
on account of the Candour, Moder and good 
Senſe," that appear through the whole of them. The 
' Sermons are ' all praflical, gt treated in an eaſy, na- 
fur mamer. Tie Authbi'o" Tefleftions are generchn 

1 2 2 his flile 4 per ſpicuous, and he ofte * * 

71 es Himſel 257 a d agrees rer not atua . 
A bY Vos be RFI EDut.) 
x Moral REVIEW for November 1777. 
« 4 Selegtioi of Mr. CARR's SERMONS has, 
fince fits death, been publiſhed by Sir Miiam Forbes, 
and the World have ackforwlidged) their 'iincomman me- 
it. I am well afſured Lird Mansfied has pro- 
nounced them to be excellent.” 9 
. BosWELL's TouR, p. 19. 
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q 1 HE W wk was ritten i in 


French, by NI. D'Arnaud, an Au- 
| thor Juſtly - celebrated. for his profound 


knowledge of the human heart, which he 


has diſplayed in a number of pathetic. 
pieces, as well for the cloſet as the ſtage. 
The general approbation which his pro- 
ductions have received from his own coun- 
trymen, induced a preſumption that a 


ſubject purely Engliſh, from ſo eminent a 


I 


pen, would not be unacceptable to an 
Engliſh Reader. The hiſtory of Marbeck 
has been ſelected in preference to any other 


of that. Gentleman's compoſitions, as, 
throughout the life of that enterpriſing ad- 
venturer, he | pas adhered to facts with as 


much fidelity as: the. nature of his plan 
would permit : the ſtudent in hiſtory may 


therefore expect to find ſome entertain- 
e 2 ment, 


* 


a, 
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ment, and perhaps information, in a re- 
view of the tranſactions of ſo memorable 
an æra in the annals of this nation, 


Should the politician, in an hour of re- 
laxation from ſeverer ſtudies, deign to caſt 
his eye on a Novel, it may be matter of 1 
curioſity to him to peruſe the ſentiments of 
an intelligent Frenchman on many impor- 
tant points of government, which natural- 
ly ariſe from the events, and are inter- 
ſperſed throughout the following ſneets— 


Fas eſ et ab hofte doceri. He may there, 
for inſtance, trace the progreſs of rebelli- 


on, beginning with miſrepreſentation and 
calumny, nouriſhed hy blind credulity and 
infatuation, -extingmſhed in the diſgrace 
and ruin of the artful leaders and the de- 
juded multitude. Such has ever been the 
juſt fate of the diſturbers of the public re- 
poſe, the enemies to mild and legal govern- 
ment; who, ſpurning 'the enjoyment of 
civil freedom, and violating the facred 
bonds of ſocial ſecurity, delight only in a 


Rate of anarchy and confuſion, which 


FROM. them indeed the ſavage liberty of | 
1 gratifying 


. 


PP. a e .. 


gratifying a cruel reſentment againſt their 
peaceable neighbours, the friends of order 
and due ſubordination, and of indulging 
an unbridled propenſity to tumult and de- 
vaſtation. Oh! indignant Reader, dwell 
nat on the melancholy application thy 
heart will make of this reflection, but pray 
that Reaſon, with her attendant, Peace, 
may . reviſit our diſtracted Cole 


nies! | | 
The moral e our Author is 
too obvious to require demonſtration. He 
paints in the moſt lively colours the fatal 
conſequences attending the indulgence, to 
a criminal degree, of the two moſt power- 
ful paſſions which tyrannize over the mind 
of man - ambition and love. It is hoped 
it will have ſome weight, when thrown'in 
the ſcale of vir'ue, to counterbalance the 
formidable alſurements E 


-| With regarit to this tranſlation, it may 
be proper lo apologize fot the liberty taken 
of reducing, into the ſyrm of an Intro- 
duction the explanatory notes at the begin- 
nine, which 1 0 wow too voluminous - 
| * „ 
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in me pages of this ſmall edition, big: 
they have not that effect in the original in 
oclavo. How far in other reſpects the duty 
of a Tranſlator has been per formed, by 
doing juſtice to the ſpirit of the Author, 
which it is conſeſſed has been attempted, 
rather than merely to tranſlate his words, 
mult be aner to the candid Public.” | 


Tt would IR be an injuſtice to the 
patriotiſm of M. D'Arnaud to ſuppreſs; en- 
tirely a paſſage in his notes, which was 

judged unneceſſary to be inſerted i in the In- 

troduttion, —After - deſcanting with well- 
placed indignation on the flattering titles 
and ſtatues unworthily beſtowed on ſeveral | 
of the Roman Emperors, during their lives, 
which the Senate immediately annulled and 
demoliſhed on their deceaſe, , becauſe they 
had deſerved the deteſtation of mankind by 
their enormous vices, he breaks out into 
this exclamation — Oh! Henry,* excel- 
tent monarch,” thou haſt no cauſe o fear 
that poſterity ſhould ever revoke Wk Jaſtly 
w. ier N _ of men.” | 
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4 INTRODUCTION: 
BY: 
Coo after NS acceſion of Henry vit 
to the throne of England, a report was 
werd of that monarch's intention to take 
away the life of the young Earl of War- 
wick, ſon of the Duke of Clarence, and 
the, only ſurviving male of the houſe of 
York, who. was at that time a priſoner 
in the Tower of London. Richard Si- 


won, a prieſt of Oxford, a. man of ſome "4 


ſubtlety, , and more xaſhneſs,  conceiyed, 
from this circumſtance, the bold project 
of drawing a young man, named Lam- 
bert Simnel, from the ſhop of 2 baker, 
and perſuading him, io perſonate the Ear 
of Warwick; He was indeed, nearly of 
the ſame age, and vefy much, reſembled 
him in perſon and features. Simon in- 
1 his pupil in every minute parti- 


| cular} 
I 
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IN TAO DU T.I o N. 
| cular relative to that unfortunate family 3 
but judging that he ſhould ſueceed beſt 
at a diſtance from England, he conducted 
him to Ireland, where he publiſhed the firſt 
news of Warwick's pretended eſcape | 
from the Tower, The ſtory being very 
artfully framed was eagerly believed in a 
country devoted to that houſe, The Fart 
of Kildare, the Deputy-governor, whe- 
ther deceived himſelf, of, as ſuſp:&ed,: | 
ſecretly favouring. the impoſture, cauſed 
Simnel to be proclaimed King of England, 
by the name of Edward VI; and a crown, 
borrowed for the occaſion from a ſtatue 
of the Virgin Mary, was placed on his 
head with great ſolemmity. The number 
of male · oontents iacreaſed daily; and the | 
1 conſpirators landed with a confiderablear- | 
my in England: but there they met with 
few open abetwors. The Earl of Lincoln + 
however ernbraced the party of ide pre- 
tended Warwick, and was declared com- 
tmander in chief of the rebels; The Kin 
 foon gave thein auler routed: ' them wi 
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q * Simnel's impoſture was faid to have been 


INTRODUCTION, 


great ſlaughter, and made Simmel and Ws 
tutor priſoners, 


„ # 


The enterpriſe, which might have been 
attended with more tragical conſequences 
to the principal actors, had only the riſi- 
ble cataſtrophe of a. comic farce; Simons 
of a baker's ſon had made a king ; Henry, 
in his turn, metamorphoſed a king into 
a ſcullion : Simnel, after having preſumed 
to aſpire to the crown, thought. himſelf 
happy in being permitted to lead an ig · 
noble life in Henry's kitchen , who, how- 
ever, in the ſequel, promoted him to the 
poſt of Falconer. The prieft was puniſh- 
ed only by impriſonment, | 


ſecretly encouraged by the Princeſs Mar- 
garet, ſiſter of Edward IV. and widow of 
Charles, Duke of Burgundy, ſurnamed 


the Bold, who had fixed her reſidence in 
Flanders, where ſhe held her court, as re- 
gent of that country, during the minori- 


9 of her ſon-in-law, This RO by 
her 


rn TX ODU G FT I O M. 


her regular ond prudent conduct, her affa- 


bility, and her talents for government, 
had acquired an authority: over the Fle- 
mings far ſuperior io thoſe of mere ſove- 
_ reignty ; the abſolute dominion over their, 
minds and hearts, She was ſenſible to the. 
force of the  affior ions, elpecially that of re- 
venge, the ſource 0 which was perhaps 
to be reſpected: for ſhe was tenderly af- 
tached, to her family, and could not be- 
hold, without the moſt poignant grief, the 
mortifying neglect with which Henry 
tregted his Queen, Eliſabeth, who was her 
miece. All who were in any degree rela- 
| ted to the Houſe of York ſhared her moſt 
anxious ſolicitude ; and it may be truly 


aid that ſhe paſſed her life in a contigual 4 f 
ſtudy on the means of avengihg. the cauſe 


x of that illuſtrious family. Never was ha- 
tred comparable to that which animated 
Margaret againſt Henry; ; fo that ſhe was 
uſually filed ad the King of ene 

RTE. | 
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hs much it e. tieceſſary to pre- 
| miſe,” in order to introduce the e of 
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following Novel, which is taken. from hiſ- 
tory, and has been already treated by M. 

la Paix de Lizancourt. I have however en- 
deavoured to owe as little as poſſible te 
my predeceſſor, We poſſeſs in common 
only a few intereſting ſituations, which I 
wiſhed to turn to greater advantage: 
but a vaſt diſtance yet remains between 
Rrong ſenſations and a happy talent of ex- 
preſſing them, 
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| HE diſgraceful concluſion of a plot, 

; conducted with all the precaution and 
the utmoſt ſkill of the moſt refined policy, 
2 —time, which annihilates the force of the 
ſtrongeſt paſſions.— the ſingular aſcendant 
which the fortunate conqueror of Richard 
III. ſeemed to have acquired, together with 
the Engliſh ſceptre, over a multitude of ene- 
mies and rivals; —nothing, in ſhort, was ca- 
pable to repreſs the inſatiable hatred of the 
*ZDutche(s-Dowager of Burgundy againſt the 
Houſe of Lancaſter. The Earl of Richmond, 
ſeated on the throne of the Houſe of York, 
appeared to Margaret as an odio'1s phantom, 
which haunted her continually, and permit- 
ted her not to enjoy a moment of repoſe, 
She could not even hear his name pronoun- 
ced without trembling with rage: the pro- 
found deſpair into which ſhe was plunged by 
the invariable good fortune attendant on that 
I rince, would have <A” her death, 
| 84 # | had 


J 4x BECK 
had not an ardent defire of revenge in ſome 


all, tend: q o NOUT! ts F vs 18 Da! e fn! paſſion 1 


h. . ren Was ic uri? ay" ngt 0 vl 3 


off + ''vereb.dae&s, wich Henry maniteite 
towards his queen. Yet Elitabeth; n quali- 
ty of eldeſt daughter of Edward iV by her 
marriage with the King, added ſtrength to 
his weak pretenſions tot ic ciownof England; 
and this is: alle dged as the ſecret ſource of his 
ſlighting behaviour to her, which he was un- 
able entirely to diſguiſe. Is ingratitude a vice 
inherent in human neture 2 Fo what actions 
Vill not an excefs of pride conduct us] ſel- 
Jorn can we eſteem the author of our eleva- 
If we ſtudy, with accuracy, the true 


e of mag, we ſhall find him too of- 


ten ſelf · abaſed by a ſeuſe of obligation; and, 


in that caſe, all the return his heart will al | 


low him to make, is to forgive it. 


Matgaret was therefore- reſolved to ab. 
tempt, by naw machinations, the ruin of a, | 


prince, who was the object of her mortal ha- 
ted. In that Ipirit of animoſity! and in- 
trigus; by which:ſhe: was actuated, ſhe found 
an induſtrious aſſociate in the perſon of Frion, 
who, having fo 

ry as his French Secretary, was thought to 


merit, by bis ircachery, the ſame place in 


"2 1 2 
a. 


t 

£ 
* 
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meafure r chneHed her to He What, above 


rmerly been attached to Hen- 7 


the. Ducheſs's confidence; and he became 


the woff een ol her inctuments —zt. 8 
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commonly by à ſeries of 'evil tions" that 
men of mean birth and fordid principles, 
render themſelves neceſſary to the great; and 
the former too often reap much greater ad- 
vantages from Se the paſſions of the 
latter than from any vittuous attempts to p- 
poſe them. Mat we, then, admit that Vice 
is an inmate of the human heart, "Which may 
be awaened and exciret! te ation by be 


tue is ſeldom to be found within us, unable, 
without repeated ſtruggles, to gain admiſſion, 
and <ſtablifh herfelf' A the ff? Frion par- 
ticipated thoroughly in thet ts bf ven · 
grande which anmated” his miſtreſs. xy Fu 
dot in the leuft difcouraged,” faid the Ducheſs | 
to him, by the untucky accident which hap- 
pened to the imprudent Simnel, that wretch- 
ed tool of my projects: — Prion! we muſt 


| raiſe up againſt Henry new Earls of War- 


wick, —new Dukes of York — the Uſurper 
is hated by the DODUILY''s the common peo- 

fond of novelty; let us fear 
not to be * in falſehood, followers, | 
and even martyrs, may be found in plenty, 
[ bluſh: not to employ ſuch means, fincs 


open force is not in my power. To com- 
Plete. the deſtruction of an enemy every 


thing becomes awful to thoſe who, like me, 
can taſte no greater joy than that reſultiag 
from vengeance ſatisficd; and may I die a 
nnd deaths, provided, with my laſt 


B 2 f. 
0 ighs, 


es effort; While the refidence of View | 


—— 


ſighs, I may exult in the fall of Henry | 


had hoped, indeed, when he eſpouſed my 
niece, he would ever regard that alliance as 


the ſcal of his grandeur, and his ſecurity on 
the throne: but now the ingrate raiſes his 


deſtroying arm aganſt the only ſurviving 2 

branch of the Houſe of York the unfor- 
tunate Warwick is loaded with ignominious 
chains! Let us puniſh this adventurer® for- 
his infolent proſperity ; the partiſans of the 
Houſe of Lancaſter now diſclaim him. YT 
Shall I not be able to ſtop the career of his 


good fortune. Are there no phantoms re- 
maining for me to arm againſt Tudor; or, 
are they all vaniſhed with the coward Simnel ? 
. Irely on thy active zeal to procure me ſome 
ſpeedy ſatisfaction. Let us not be diſpirited, 
—ſearch, — find out ſome other daring youth 
whom I may iaſpire with my fury: Fortune, 

e | perhaps, 


_—_ EA remarkabi-, as ſeveral writers 2 het 
: y - was not, perhaps, legally a gentleman. He 
derived his otigin, on the female fide, — the Houſe of 
Somerſet; which deſcended, indeed, from that of Lan- 
caſter, but by an illegitimate branch. The grandfather 
of this monarch was Edmund, Earl of Richmond, fon of 
Owen Tudor, a man of unknown extraction, who owed 
his fortunes. to his perſonal endowments ; for being very 
handſume, and of a good ſtatue, he inſpired Catherine, 
the widow of Henry V. with ſo violent a paſſion for him, 


that, forgetful of the rank of her former buſband, ſhe ſa- 


crificed all to her inclination, and became the wife of an 
obſcure lover. Some hiſtorians pretend that, after the death 
of this Princeſs, Owen was puniſhed for his temerity, 
by impriſonment in the Tower, and finally by decapita- 
tion. 
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perhaps, will be more auſpicious on our fide ; 
and, in the number of darts which I ſhall 
throw againſt my enemy, ſome will ſurely 
reach him. a | I 
Frion heſitated not toprom'ſ: Margaret the 
full completion of her wiſhes. In effect, he made 
diligent enquiry after ſome intelligent actor, 
capable of performing the character traced 


out for him. For ſome time Deſtiny ſeemed 


4 obſtinately determined to oppoſe the hopes of 
the Secretary; and he began to deſpair of 


the execution of a project which had hither- 


2X to deceived his expectations, when one of his 
X creatures preſented him the fRiowing letter, 
XX addreffed to his younger brother; but which, 
in his abſence, had fallen into the hands of 
the elder. By an unaccountable caprice 
of fortune, to which we may refer many 
more ſurpriſing accidents, the latter opened 
the letter, and, embracing with eagerneſs the 


opportunity of recommending himſclf to 
Frion; who had admitted him to his conf- 


2x3 dence, he waited on him with it; faying, he 
7 hoped to be able to render him a ſignal ſer- 
vice. Frion delayed not to fatisfy his cus 
riolity : The letter was conceived in theſe 


terms. _ | wg 
Tyne | f | | 'B 3 : . LET- 
1 at 1 


* 9 bo 
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o, my dear Aftley,—ro,—you ſhall 
6 complain no more of my want of 


friendſhip; 1 will now give ycu ſuch 
« proofs of it that you ſhall no longer enter- 
« tain the ſmalleſt doubt of my ſentiments. 
« Believe that I open myſelf to, you, with- 
4 out reſerve ; but remember that this effu- 
4 ſion of my ſoul is for my friend alone; to 
all the world beſides my life muſt remain 
an impenetrable / myſtery. I am filled 
« with ambition and with love. Who knows 
e but that theſe. paſſions, in the, extent my 
heart is capable of being inflamed with 
them, may raiſe, me to an eminence 
« with a ſoul leſs daring than mine would 
„ tremble even to think on. 

* My true name is Warbeck * my fa- 
ether dweſt at Tournay; and having amaſ- 
ſed a conſiderahle fortune by trade, he re- 
e nounced the Jewiſh religion, and embrac- 
« ed Chriſtianity. Ia the reign, of Edward 
IV. he ſettled in London; and it has been 
** reported, the King was not inſenſible to the 
„ charms of my mother, who gave me birth 
in about two years after her arrival in Eng- 
land. All who have approached the pre- 
© fence of that monarch, find in me the moſt 


« ſtriking likeneſs of him: it was even al- 


* Or Oſbeck. 


2 


5 
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a ſedged that my mother repaid the fre- 
quent admiration which Edward expreſſed 
of her beauty, by ſome tender compliance 


| 15 


I 4 on her part. What I am moſt certain f, 
. my deer Aſtley, is, that the idea of being 
h « the-ſon of a king enlarges my ſoul, and 
y & dates it to ſuch a degree, that I ſometimts 


„ regret I have not a ſeeptre in my hands. 
I ſeel that the weight of a crown would riot 
« at all incommode my head: this imagina- 


of «© tion, in which I delight to indulge, inſpires 
7 „e with a ſublimity of courage which ele- 
vates the man above human nature, and 
( 


4 Jeads to the moſt heroic exploits. My 
a BC friend, let me fondly dream that I am ſeat- 
h be ed on a throne I will place thee by my 
4 ſide — there are ſo many chimeras that 

G « degrade us; this at leaſt ennobles the fan - 
„ cy] One fact, however, is indubitable; 
* hich is, that I am the godſon of Edward 
„IV. who frequently honoured me with his 
* \ © careſſes, and gave me the name of Peter 4 
P to which was afterwards added the ſurname 
d « of King.# On the death of that Prince my 


”— 


n family returned to Flanders. Our reſidence 
e 2 « * bo 1 | J N 4 of A " CC at 

h « # +516! | . | el. | ) 54481 20 
4 * Of this name was formed) the diminutive, Peterkin, 
cer to Perkin. Eve ing a) this young man is 
g here ſuppoſed to write is ſtrictiy con ormable to hilory. He 


ubderſtoood ſeveral languages perfectly; among others the 
1 Exgliſh, which he poke as well as Flemiſn. He was en- 
dp ed ate with a noble ſoul ; every perſona} pei fec- 
„tion ; and thoſe amiable ditpoſitions of mind which form, 


perhaps, the only true marks of diſt inction amongſt mankind. 
| 
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„at his court had prevented my being 


brought up in the profeſſion of my father; 
« it was afterwards impoſſible for me to deſ- 


„ cend to the details of trade, which appear- 


« ed in my eyes to be mean and contempti- 


4 ble. I addicted myſelf to the exerciſes pur- 


« ſued by the nobility, and to ſtudy; ] learnt 
« ſeveral languages, of which I have render- 


ed myſelf a complete maſter. Induced by 
a reſtleſſneſs of temper, congenial to my 
nature, which over-rules me in ſpite of my- 
4 ſelf, I roved-from one country to another 
till I came to Scotland. It was reſerved 
for me to feel in that kingdom a paſſion 


„ ſtill more violent than my ambition, the 
only torment I had till then experienced: 


there I became ſenſible to all the enchant- 
„ ment, or rather all the madneſs, of love. 


« You will think me inſane in earneſt, when 


you know the object of theſe tranſports, 
Which it is impoſſible for me to ſuppreſs. 
At the bar of reaſon 1 ſhould” certainly 


« ſtand convicted of folly in the extreme; 


» AH 


Emy fault is without excuſe : but I 


peal to the tribunal of the heart. Can ſen- 


- - «©.4iment ſubmit to laws? Can our affections 


© be guided by convenience, by rank, or 


* by dignity ? know then, Aſtley, that I am 
«the ſecret” adorer of beauty itſelf.— Ah 


« what an inadequate image to repreſent to 


* thee the blooming counteſs of -Huntley ! 


, 
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* tal? You will ſay to me, ſhe is of the higheſt 
“ deſcent, a near relation of the King of 
„Scotland.“ Once, for all, my friend, 2 
« (wer, that, forgetful of all thoſe advanta- 
ges which I ought to deteſt, I admire, I 
„ adore only her native charms, her youth, 
* her eyes ſo enchanting, her delicate eaſy 
'« ſhape, her thouſand attractions, far, far 
„ ſuperior to wealth, —to grandeur : tis the 
“ divine Huntley that I adore, and not the 
* princely race from which ſhe ſprings : ſhe 
«© is my ſupreme goddeſs. You may judge 
& of the torments I feel; for the | 
6 of Cupid has not entirely blinded me: I 
« ſee but too clearly the obſtacles that liein 


my way, and even condemn myſelf. What 


« hope is left me? And yet can love exiſt 
« without hope ? it is there that my heated 
«* imagination flies to the aid of my paſſion, 


40 and opens to my ſight a boundleſs field of 


* action, —It would, indeed, be a difficult 
4 taſk for me to deſcribe to you the reveries 
« in which Iam often bewildered ; it is cer- 


„ tain, however, that I have the moſt abſo- 


flute confidence in the power of love to 
„ work. miracles in behalf of its votaries ; 
« and there is nothing that I would not at- 


( tempt 
* All the Hiſtories of that age agree in repreſenting 
this lady as the moſt accompliſhed of her time, both in 


beauty and virtue. She was, in fact, a near relation of 
James LV. king of Scotland, who aſſiſted the falſe Duke 


of York to the utmoſt of his power. 
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— tempt to gain at leaft an opportunity of 
2 „ declaring my paſſion to the dear object 
* who inſpired it. A heart that loves, that 
burns like mine, conquers, —annthilates, 
„all difficultics. I half die contented, if 
the Counteſs is but informed of my love. 
12 . My friend, if that paſſion ſhould not prove 
< indifferent to her ! How apt are lovers to 


< flatter, themſelves I they reject every thing 


that would deſtroy the ſweet illirfion- Ah 1 
i ſtill let me <cherifh, let me enjoy this folly, 
* which conſtitutes at the ſame moment the 
* pleafure'and the torment of my life] 1 will 
«6: return 10 Scotland, re- viſit the miſtreſs of 
fal at her feet A * 
= prof 'her fig WED REN 
rion read no 17 bur, ron id him- 
Felf into the .arms of his friend, exclaimed 
with 2 ſhout of joy: l have found what we 
wanted Margaret, my dear Aſtley, will re- 
wärd thitz ſervice, You muſt inſtantly bring 


*this young man to me.—ls it really true that 


he relembles Fd ward I have ſeen ſome pic- 
tures of that prince ; and, indeed, it appear- 


ed to me that Warbeck had the fame features. 


Aſtley, thy fortune is certain; bind thy 
brother, tö our intereſts; thou canſt not 
act with too much expedition. Let me ſee 
£7 Neubeck net me ſpeak to. him IA wait 
vous return. 

Aſtley haftens to inform his brother of this 


adventure; who conceals anne from his 
friend, 
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friend, and deſires he will accompany” bim 
to Erion. 


The ſecretary had no ſooner the moſt dif 
tant glimpſe of the young © Rrangen, than he; 
was ſtruck with the aſtoniſhiag ieſemblance. 
of which we have juſt ſpoken. H flies to 
Warbeck,—overwheiamas him with civilities, 
with careſſes.—I know all. Congratulate 
yourſelf that I am in the ſaclet ; do not 


{| reproach yourſelf for a paſſion whica dico 


vers the nobleneſs of your mind: Ambition 
produces great men. I prophecy that you 
are born to ſet no bounds to your hopes. L 
will ſerve you beyond your utmoſt wiſhes. 
Promiſe me only that you will come again 
to ſee me; and that none beſide your two 
friends ſhall be informed of the glorious deſ-. 
ny that awaits you |——You ſhall. be. ch 

ieft of mortals. 

rion was ſo . tliat ha nad 
hardly able to expreſs himſelf. ; the more he 


converſed with the youth the more. he was 


pleaſed with his acquiſit on. Tlle moment, 
he parted from him, he flew to tlie Dutcheſs. 
Heaven, madam, has worked a miracle in, 


your favour; you have a ſure vengeance in 


your hands: your enemy is falling from his; 
throne. It is over with Henry Tudor, and, 
all the Lancaſtrians: the Genius of Vork 
ariſes from the tomb; ſhe fights for * they 
conquers ! | Fe 
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He relates every circumſtance to his ſove- 
reign, not forgetting the love with which 
Warbeck is inflamed. He loves, cries the 
Dutcheſs ! Frion, we will make him a hero, 
—a monarch ! No kind of enthuſiaſm is 
ſtronger than that of love. Yes; my ven- 
geance is certain, The ſoul of Simnel was 
not formed for lively tranſports. If he had 
loved, he would have reigned at this hour. 
The Counteſs of Huntley is a beneficent di- 
vinity, who comes to our aid: let us embrace 


the opportunity. I will know the avenger 


which Heaven has ſent me. Introduce him 
here as ſecretly as poſſible. You alone ſhall 
be preſent at the interview. _ 


The truſty confidant obeys. Warbeck, 


conducted by Frion, after all the courtiers 
had retired, is preſented to Margaret. She 
feels the ſame impreſſions at ſight of him as 
her ſecretary had before experienced. I ſeem 
again to behold my dear Edward ! 'tis really 
he, tis he hiniſelf. She beftows on him the 
moſt ' flattering compliments. In reality, 
Nature ſeemed willing to recompence the ſon 


of a private individual for the advantages re- 


fuſed him by birth : every thing about him 
breathed that air of nobiſity and grandeur 
with which our ſeduced imagination often de- 
lights to adorn the ſmall number of men, fa- 
voured by chance, who poſſeſs the higheſt 
rank in life. The moſt trifling word that eſ- 
caped from Warbeck carried with it that in- 


tereſting 
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tereſting air of dignity, which is, doubtleſs, 
preferable; to the ſhort-lived ſenſations exci- 
ted by wit alone. In his features ſweetneſs 
and vivacity were united : the graces of youth 
and candour contributed their charms to his 
other attractions. 

Fhe Ducheſs was unable to part with 
Werbeck : ſhe was never tired with aſking; 
hint queſtions ; and all his anſwers ſerved on- 
ly * augment the commanding; impreſſions 
he excited, and to diſplay his talents. 

Be aſſured, ſays the Princeſs to Warbeck, 
of my protection, and it depends on yourſelf | 
lod to-bootrue: worthy of it. I have great 
deſigns for: you. Frion will inform you of 
my- pleaſure, and the favours T'intend you: 
all J require is an unlimited ſubmiſſion and 
profound ſilence. Beſtow your confidence 
on none but the two Aſtleys. We ſhall ſee each 
other often; beware of the moſt trifling ir- 
diſeretion ;; for your ruin will be the certain 
conſequence. Fam able to raiſe you to the 
higheſt degree of fortune; —indulge your 
ambition with the view of the moſt exten- 
hive! career; ſet no bourds to the alluring 
proſpect till you attain the ſummit of hu- 
man grandeur. have faid enough fir 
the preſent. Deſerve the fate l g for 
you-—Adiey ! 10 %% | 
Franſported with joy, Warbeck runs to 
his two friends, and eagerly acquaints them 
n = reception he had met with from the 


C | Duchels. 
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Ducheſs.” He yields his ſoul to the moſt 
dazzling illufions; he walks with gigantic | 
ſtrides; he ſeems to fly in a new ſphere: | 
but the object of the love which inflamed him 
held the firſt place in thoſe ambitious dreams 


that delighted his bewildered imagination. 


This young man added ſome rudiments 


of drawing to his other acquirements: he 

delineates with his pencil the portrait of the 
Counteſs of Huntley; he addreſſes it in the 
moſt lively, the moſt paſſionate terms; he 


depoſits it in his boſom, withdraws it every 


moment, and covers it with kiſſes; he in- 
vokes it as the tutelary genius that preſides ' | 
over his fate. He is no longer in the claſs 
of human n he is of another ſpecies, 
ambition and love. Neither 


the creation of 
the fabulous demigods of antiquity, not the 
heroes of knight- errantry, ever poſſeſſed a 
ſoul ſo well prepared for the marvellous. 
Again, the Ducheſs ſees Frion; we muſt 
complete our work. Let Warbeck diſap- 
pear from the world; let him be removed to 
a ſolitary houſe, at ſome leagues diſtance 
from town, where he may be ſeen only by 


you, his two friends, and ſome truſty do- 


meſtios; and you ſhall recal him thence, and 
conduct him hither, hen I give orders for 
it. Inculcate thoroughly into your pupil 
the ſpirit of the part we would have him 
perform. What a conſolation for me! 
Richmond, I ſhall avenge my niece; _ 

ell | mrip 
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ſtrip thee of thy crown; and thou'ſhalt know 
what it is to encounter a woman's anger! 

Z The blood of the Yorks boils in my veins! 

May I ſoon be laid low in the grave; but 
let me enjoy the ſupreme pleaſure of drag- 
ging thee down along with me! | 
| The Secretary delayed not to execute the 
e commands of bis Sovereign: he imparted 
the ſcheme to the two Aſtleys, repeating 
ſuch promiſes as were the moſt capable of 
attaching them; and made them engage 
to conceal from Warbeck the part for wlüch 
he was deſtined, till the moment preſcribed 
for his public appearance. 
Warbeck therefore left the town, and 
fixed his reſidenee at a country -houſe, re- 
mote from all communication. Frion ex- 
plained to him the neceſſity of this retreat 
for the execution of an enterpriſe, with 
which he ſhould be entruſted in due time. 
He was attended only by two ſervants; and 
ſaw no perſon: but the Aſtleys, and Frion, 
whom we may call his tutor; and of whom 
he was the docile ſcholar. Never was come- 
dian better diſpoſed. Edward IV. his Queen, 
and family, were inceſſantly placed before 
his eyes. The moſt trifling circumſtances. 
which regarded the Duke of Vork, whatever: 
could be ſuppoſed to have paſſed in his aſy- 
lum at Weſtminſter, the means by which he: 
was decoyed thence through the artifices of 
the inhuman Richard, were all repreſented 
Xing C 2 | to 
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to him in the moſt lively manner. Above all, 
the fortunate event which delivered the Duke 
from the executioners juſt as they were go- 
ing to maſſacre him, was particularly en- 
larged upon. Our pupil was carefully ex- 
erciſed in the rehearſal of his narration, with 
that ingenuous ſimplicity which gives ſo much 
force to truth, and diffuſes over the weakeſt 
expreſſions a faſcinating / power, from which 
= hearers are ſcarcely able to defend them- 
After Warbeck had received his firſt leſ- 
ſons, Margaret, impatient for the execution 
of her project, determined to ꝓut the firiith- 
ing ſtroke to the >buſineſs herſelf. The 
youth, conducted only: by Frinn, Was ſe- 
cretly admitted ſeveral times into her pre- 
ſence. A ſingle word from a woman of ſuch 
experience in the ſcience of plots, furniſhed 
a new ray of light to Warbeck. She taught 
him to imitate the air, behaviaur, and man- 
ners of perſons of the higheſt rank; recom- 
mending him to join affability to external 
nobleneſs; to blend an appearance of majeſty 
with his deſcription-of the misfor tunes he was 
to diſcloſe; inſtructing him in what manner 
a prince, without debaſing himſelf, might 
paſſions of tha people, and even 
ſolicit their compaſſion : in a Mord, ſne im- 
parted to him the happy talent of pleaſing, 
exciting, and leading the multitude; without 
leſſening, at the ſame time, his aun ſuperi- 
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Thus Warbeck became: capable of 
8 grandeur In its nnn 
and under every form. 

To what height ſoever the boundleſs am- 
bition of Warbeck would ſoar, the Counteſs 
of Huntley, as we have already obſeryed, 
was the principal ' obje&t that governed his 
imagination, and fixed all his Sale Frion, 
like a ſkilful politician, relied on the advan- 
tage he ſhould reap from ſo violent a paſſion, 
and exulted with the won on that: ac- 
count. 

At length the day arrives fon drawing up 
the curtain, which' had hitherto concealed 
from Warbeck the bright and © extenſive 
proſpect, to which his love and his ambi tion 
are now tõ be directed. In the ſhades of 
night he is brought to the palace of Marga- 
ret. As ſoon as he appears, ſhe commands 
him to ſit by her fide ; — he obeys; not with- 
out — ſome marks of aſtoniſhment. 
3 fays the Sovereign to him, liſten to 

At the word Prince, the ſurpriſe and 
— of Warbeck are redoubled. 
Yes, purſues the Ducheſs, without chang- 
ing her countenance, I addreſs myſelt to a 
Prince, — to a noble branch of a moſt illuſ- 
trious and moſt | unfortunate Houſe, to my 
nephew, —to the Duke of Vork himſelf. 
(What language for Warbeck !) Theſe ex- 
preſſions will appear the leſs ſtrange to you, 
N you have heard me. Warbeck, it is 
| C 3 the 
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the laſt time Iwill give you that name, - you 
ſhall know the extent of my friendſhip for 
you: raiſe your eyes to the ſummit of that 
greatneſs to which I call you! I mean to 
auenge your merit and the nobleneſs of your 


ſeoul, for the wrongs, of your birth. Heaven 


certainly: deſtined you for the rank which I 
excite you to purſue, at the hazard even of 
your life. What is life, when dragged on in 
the baſe obſcurity of.a vulgar condition? To 
attract the eyes of all who ſurround us; to 
be elevated above the immenſe multitude of 
other men; to be ſeated in a place where.no 
ſuperior is known, but God alone; and 
where you ſhare, in.ſome-degree, his abſa- 
| lute power ; ſuch is the ſtate of a prince, a 
monarch,—and there is no other exiſtence 
worthy of the name ;—this every mortal 
ought to feel, who burns with the heavenly 
flame of ambition; and Jam delighted 0 
believe the noble fire animates your ſoul. 
Two images alone, —a throne, — and a tomb, 
ought always to be preſent to your mind; 
and you will walk ſecurely to the throne, if 
you implicitly obey my directions, and pur- 
ſue my plan, with a courage undaunted by 
any obſta cle. n k , 
The hiſtory of our unfortunate family is 
known to you, and you are informed of the 
various cruelties of Richard III. You beheld 
the arrogance and ingratitude of that deſcen- 
. dant of Owen, who is truly wor thy- of his 
* obſcure 
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obſeure brigin. To his marriage with my 
niece he owes the appearance of juſtice, with 
— nn he ho cola red his proten- 


of his — Ah! then, let them — 
pear, let them triumph ;:; and be 
in you! Be you that Duke of York, of 
hom we were deprived, together with his 
brother, by a batbarous death! At the re- 
membrance of it, I am unable to reſtrain 
my tears; but I ought to confine m * to 
unavailing farrow. 'You have the features 
of that young Prince, his age, his perſonal 
endow ments: May you likewiſe inherit his 
intrepidity! Already he would have broken 
his chains, and dragged that pretended 
branch of the Houſe of Lancaſter from the 
throne : let his ardour, his tranſports, in- 
ſpire you. Simnel would have been King 
of Eygland, if he had poſſeſſed your — 
and had protited better by my inſtructions. 
Lwould have you repair to Portugal; the 
Lady Brumpton, who is entirely devoted to 


me, will reccive you; and Frion and your 


two friends will accompany you. The part 
you are to act is not to be revealed till the 


moment that I ſhall direct; and due care 


will be taken to produce you to the world 


at the proper time. Once more let me re- 


mind you, that Simnel, of whom I have ſpo- 
ken, 
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ken, loſt a kingdom only by three hours ill 
employed. I will tranſmit to you all the 
particulars relative to this grand eriterpriſe ; 
proceed; — embrace me; and let me find 
in you an avenger and a nephew ! | 
arbeck, notwithſtanding all his pre- 
ſumption, and the greatneſs of his ambition, 
remained confounded and aſtoniſhed ;. like 
one, who, after having long wandered about 
in the gloom of darkneſs, ſees on a ſudden a 
ray of light break in upon him, and finds 
himſelf in a ſtrange country of a boundleſs 
extent, which preſents to his dazzled eyes a 
variety of different objects, not to be diſtin- 
guiſned. He had no power to anſwer a 
word to the Ducheſs; but as ſoon as he had 
quitted the palace, conducted by Frion, he 
awaked from his trance (for this adventure 
appeared io him to have all the illuſions of 
one) and exclaimed, What would the Du- 
cheſs require of me? Doubtleſs, I have am- 
bition; I am inflamed, I am devoured by 
it: Tamirritated againſt Fortune, which has 
endowed me with a foul 1mpatient to exalt 
itſelf, and yet ſeems to take a malicious 
pleaſure in abaſing me. I would advance 
myſelf to the higheſt rank; I would even aſ- 
cend the throne; —but by what courſe, by 


what means? By valour, by magnanimity, BW 


and the reſources of genius. It is by my 
ſword alone that I would aſpire to place the 
crown upon my head, and tell the admiring oe 
1197 world, 
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world, e holds the ſceptre in 


e ; foreign claims is fortune, his name, be- 
nd gan with him; the knew how to reign. Such, 


II dare to owa, ſhould be the object of my 
ambition; I ſink into the pleaſing delirium : 

but to-acquize a diadem by the audaciouſ- 
neſs and effrontery of a mean and vile falſe- 


ut hood; to oe to impoſture what I could ne- 
| 2 y -own character; to-regeive 


ver attain r 
ds the homage of England under the name of 
eſs the Duke af Vork, when I cannot but he 
; a ¶canſeious it would be refuſed to Warbegk; 
wit is ĩmpaſſible for me to deſcend to act a 
part ſo humiliating to my vanity. On the 
gantrary, it would-be my pride to boaſt, that 
I was the fon af a, ditiaen of Tournay, and 
opeuly to proclaim myſelf the avenger of 
the noble Houſe of Vork. Let Margaret 
u- furnich me with money and troops, and I 
n- will attack Henry; I will give him battle; 
y 2 do nat ſeat my ſelf on the |throne, at 

leaſt I wi llſhe w myſelf worthy of poſſeſſing 
lt Hit. - Frian interrupis him: Warbeck, what 
us is it yqu- ay; Where are you wandering; 
ce A uhence ariſe theſe romantic ideas, theſe 


l- ſoruples, ſo little ſuited to one whoſe wiſhes . 
y Extended. only to a bare exiſtence? How 
would you beareated; if you dared only to 
hint that. ithoutchorrowing the name, which 
conftjtutes your: whole value, you had. con- 
dead ahe project of riſing up * a 
? ng, 


| 
| 
| 
| 
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king, and the King of England'too ?—The 


leaſt puniſhment the Engliſh would inflict on 


you, would be to confine you in Bedlam — 
they and all mankind would regard you as 


a pattern of madneſs, It is eaſy to fee, my 


friend, that you have been reading books of 
-knight-errantry ; which have affected your 
imagination. But it is only in perſonating 
the Duke of Vork that you can hope to ar- 
rive at diſtinction, While poor Warbeck 
muſt for ever retain his native inſignificance. 
He replies; — Vet if I have talents, and ſuch 


a powerful genius as will conduct me infalli- 


\ 


bly to the ſummit of grandeur, I ſhall glory 


in my proper exiſtence much more than in 
a character to which 1 have no right. I will 
be myſelf, and not' a vile player, continu- 
ally haunted with remorſe for his baſeneſs 
and ſhameful deception. My. reſolution is 
fixed: Warbeck ſhall for ever be my name. 

Frion, in deſpair from this unexpected 
obſtacle, has recourſe alternately to prayers 
and threats, to the friendſhip and ſolicitati- 


ons of the Aſtleys; but all his endeavours 


are fruitleſs, He flies to Margaret, to in- 
form her of the whimſical delicacy of War- 
beck, which gave him the moſt ſenſible con- 
cern. "That Princeſs, without the leaſt emo- 
tion, contents herſelf withanſwering, Frion, 


* You have but a poor memory; bring War- 


beck to me, But, madam, —Obey; take 


i 
'* 
* 
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courage; every thing will go as we deſire; 
it is I who aſſure you of it. 1 
Frion returns with his intractable diſciple, 
who appeared quite confounded and ſtupi- 
fied. Woarbeck, ſays the Princeſs to him, 
for I find you ftill adhere cloſely to that 
name which is fo dear to you, I cannot com- 
prehend the meaning of the refuſal which you 
oppoſe to my favours. You have too much 
good ſenſe not to be convinced that, without 
the name of York, you will be able to ex- 
cite only the indignation and contempt of 
the Engliſh, and even of every reaſonable 
man. I give you the preference before ma- 
ny young men that were preſented to me, 
to confer on you the honour of being the in- 
ſtrument of my ſchemes. I would not tell 
you, that the ſame hand, which ſeeks to 
ſupport and exalt you to a throne, is able to 
caſt you down and bury you in the duſt, at 
the leaſt imprudence that might eſcape you; 
no, I do not mean to ſpeak here the language 
of reſentment; you are not liſtening to a 
juſtly incenſed Sovereign, who is able to an- 
nihilate you with a ſingle word: you ſtill be- 
hold a benevolent Princeſs, who pyties your 
weakneſs, and would wiſh to give you ſome; 
diſtinguiſhed proofs of her protection; who 
would ſuffer in not loving that nephew ſne 
once flattered herſelf to have found again in 
you; who had even intended to give you, 
together with a crown, the hand of the 
Ee Counteſs 
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Counteſs of Huntley. Madam, interrupts 


Warbeck, can it be poſſible The ſame'l 
have written to King James !—fſhe' is on the 
point of marrying Another Oh! Hea- 
ven! The King has deferred. that marriage; 


you ſhall go to Scotland'; and the Duke of | 


York ſhall wed . 

| Warbeck ſuffers not the Ducheſs to finiſh 
the ſ-ntence; he falls at her feet: Sfiall I 
then be permitted to love the Counteſs of 
Huntley, and to declare, —to ho pe. lat I 
ſhall be her accepted lover, her huſband! — 


Ah] madam, command, direct me Einl. 


falfil your pleaſure in every particular, tis 
Howes itfelf that ſpeaks to me by your 
mouth. Muſt I become the Duke of York ? 
Iam, I will be all that you defirs. Warbeck 
exiſts no longer. I may then; divine Hunt- 


ley, reveal to you a paſſwon thatifhall be 
worthy of you. But, madam, if ihat rue 
contradt:ʒ⁊ 80, leave the care off y dur in- 
tereſts to me; haſten to embark fon hb ne W 
ſtation I have aſſigned you, ard rertenter 


that your fate is in my hands. 

- How far above ambition is the paſſion of 
love] The former, powerful as it was in the 
heart of Warbeck, was too feeble: to deter- 
mine him to ſerve the revenge of Margaret; 
obſtacles without number reſtraingd him: 
but no ſooner is a word dropped to flatter a 
ſentiment which this aſe; young man 
_ to have conquered; than he finks at 

once 
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once into 4 docile lover, and gives himſelf 
up to every impreſſion ſhe could wiſh him to 
receive. | | 
Frion ſeizes this happy diſpoſition to ac- 
celerate the departure of Warbeck; who is 
already on the - ſeas with him, and his two 
friends, converſing with them on no other 
ſubject than the Counteſs of Huntley, and 
the hope of poſſeſſing her. n 
Warbeck's paſſion will doubtleſs appear 
to partake of the marvellous to thoſe who do 
not fancy to themſelves the moſt beautiful 
woman that ever was ſeen in Scotland. The 
Lady Catherine Gordon, daughter of the 
Earl of Huntley, and of the blood royal, 
merited, in fact, the kind of idolatry with 
which Warbeck had devoted himſclf to her. 
She was juſt entering into that age wherein 
beauty diſplays itſelf in full ſplendor. The 
various attractioas of ſprightlineſs, tempered 
with ſoſtneſs and tenderneſs, that intereſting. 
expreſſion which creates a faſcinating magie 
not to be: deſcribed, the enchantment of 
love itſelf, were all united in her eyes: the 
purity. of bei mind was viſible in her open 
countenance her hair, of a beautiful flax - 
en, augmented the dazzling whiteneſs of her 
ſein, that vied with the new fallen ſnow:— 
voluptuouſneſs itſcif breathed from her1oly 


mouth: the innumerable graces, that ſeem- 


ed io multiply as ſhe approached, were ren- 
dered ſtill more irreſiſtable by the e 
bs D 0 
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of her features: no ſooner did ſhe appear 
than the adventurous bebolder felt himſelf 
her captive, and loved the power which ſub- 
dued him: the tone of her voice prepoſſeſſed 
the hearers in favour of what ſhe was about 
tO expreſs :” a fingle look from her ſurpaſſed 
all the powers of ſpeech; her appearance 
alone was (ufficient to enſure her abſolute 

dominion. If ſentiment itſelf could be the 
object of ſight,* mortals would have worſhip- 
ped it under the image of the Counteſs; a 
ſweet melancholy, a charm which far excels 
all others, put the finiſhing ſtroke to ſo much 
beauty. But the perfections of her mind, 
the ſolidity of her judgment, the affability 
of her manneis, her virtues equally remote 
| from pride and auſterity, were ſtill ſuperior 


to her external attractions. Had you known 


the Counteſs of Huntley, you would per- 
haps have overlooked her perſonal allure- 


menis, to dwell wholly on her amiable qua- 


litics; Endued with a ſenſibility extremely 
delicate, ſhe ſeized with tranſport every oc- 
caſion of yielding her heart to tender emo- 
tons, without offending her virtue: if any 
misfortune was related to her, if (he found 
in a book any traces deſcriptive of miſery, 
her ſoul was penetrated with it; her eyes 
were ſuffuſed with -tears. What a ſatisfacti- 
cn did ſhe enjoy when filled with this deli- 
cious ſadneſs] She frequently withdrew from 


 _ the parade and buſtle of the Court to a ſeat 


at 
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at a few miles diſtance from Edinburgh, to 
taſte the delights of ſolitude.” One friend 
only, who poſſeſſed her confidence, attended 
her in theſe rural excurſions, named Lady 
Sulton, | 3 N 
The Counteſs learns that her Sovereign 
deſtines her a huſbind, (who ſhe had ſcarce- 
| ty feen,) the brother - iw law to the King of 
Denmark. The Earl of Hintley had juſt 
paid the debt of nature, and James acted in 
a manner as guardian to his daughter. Ac- 
companied. by her fri-ad, ſhe ſecks the re 
ceſſ-s of a grove, which might be called the 
ſacred aſylum of contemplation, Tie bab- 
bling of a rivulet, which the eye could pur- 
ſve in its ſerperftine courſe, through a carpet 
of flowers, ſpread by the hand of Nature; 
the variegated ſongs of the feathered choir, 
that ſeemed to prefer this delightful retreat be- 
fore all the places around; the diſtant prcſ- 
pecꝭ of a lake, whoſe filver waves impelied 
each other, till they buried themſelves under 
trees of a prodigious height; the ſetting fun 
that appeared as though ready to fall into the 
liquid element, ſparkling with his declining 
Tays;—ſuch were the innocent objects which 
engaged the attention. of the Counteſs, and 
to v hich ſne became daily more and more 
attached. My dear Sulton, ſaid ſhe to her 
confidant, do you feel, like me, the happy 
forgetfulneſs of the world inſpired by this 
receſs ? It ſeems to me, as if Scotland and 
0 D 2 the 
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the whole world had vaniſhed from m ſight, 
and that we, who inhahit this peaceful dwel- 
ing, were the only beings exiſting. Why 
am I not permitted to paſs the reſt of my 
life in this place, far from grandeur, far 
from the Court, miſtreſs of my own fate, to 
ſeek and find in my heart that pure felicity 
which flics from the. tumult of ſociety, which 
eludes, alas! all our defires when we be- 
ieve we have attained and poſſeſs it! Ah! 
my only friend, how far ſhall I be from en- 
joying that happineſs in the engagement to 
which the King will force me to ſubmit! I 
ſhall be a wretched victim, dragged to the 
altar to be ſacrificed to a huſband, who will 
not ſhe my ſenſibility. ON, Sulton ! my 
heart is co.. med for tv ant uf lo ing; and 
what object cinnot be fund worthy of my 
attachment? I world wiſh that the man, 
decreed to be my I»:fbar d, ſhould poſſeſs a 
heart endowed with the varicus degrees of 
ſentiment unknown to vulgar minds, and 
felt only by the ſinall number of ſouls form- 
ed like mn. I would wiſh that he had ſuf- 
fered misfortunes : I know not, but I think 
that calamity gives an additional ſtrength to 
tendern-{s, With what pleafure ſhould I be 
tranſpo ted in wiping away the tears of one 
dear io me! How tively and delicate would 
be my affe ction ! No, Sulton, the happy do 
not feel what it is io love! I am delighted 
with the hiſtory of Eponina. Dwelling in a 
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ſolitary cavern, wilh her unfortunate ſpouſe, 
ſhe opened her boſom. to receive his tears, 
ſharing with him the burthen of his woes, 
and ſupplying to him the place of an entire 
world. They were not to be pitied: they 
declared that they loved; they re peated it ; 
they. ſuffered together Veſoaſian on his 
throne, and, maſter of the globe, had no idea 
of the pleaſures they enjoyed. | 

- This converſation of the amiable Counteſs 
will convey a more perfect knowledge of her 
than any deſcription by which we might at- 
tempt to repreſent her, 
The Ducheſs of Burgundy, however, ſtill 
keeping her project in view, began privately 
toſpread a rumour of the Duke 6f York's 
appearance: every day ſome particular cir- 
cumſtance was added to the tale. It was aſ- 
ſerted, that he had cſcaped from the hands 
of the exeEcutlon:Ts, by inſpiring them with 
pity; that he had prevailed on them to reſ- 
cue him from the ciuelty of Richard, and to 
fly with him from the Tower; and that he 
had at laſt quitted the ſecret retreat, in which 
he had bom too long concealed. The love 
| of novelty and faction, more ardent perhaps 
ia England: than ia any other country, pro- 
cured a ready belief of theſe rumours: a vi- 
ſible diſcontent prevailed amongſt the nobi- 
lity towards their monarch ; for he had de- 
graded them not a little in eaſing the yoke 


Unger Which tha | .commonalty had long 
: D.. groan- 


| 
| 


| 
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| 
| 
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groane i *. Beſides, the arbitrary contribu- 
tions which he levied on the rich, excited a 
general murmur ;—a Plantaganet was the 
defire and cry of the whole nation. 
Notwithſtanding the favourable prepoſſeſſi- 
on which ſeemed to attend the declaration of 
ſuch a reſurrection, Warbeck did not diſco- 
ver himfelf in Portugal : he contented him- 
ſelf only with exciting curioſity. The com- 
mon people, enamoured of every thing ex- 
traordinary, are fond of elevating above the 
ſon er claſſes of men thoſe who affect to co- 
ver themſclves with a veil of myſtery; it is 
one of the errors of ihe human mind, which 
delights to decorate illuſion with grandeur. 
It is alſo neceffary to be remembered, that 
Nature ſgemed to be leagued with this young 


impcſtor, to aſſiſt him in concihating the 


public favour ; and that all the talents requi- 
ſite for the ſucceſs of a revolution were united 
in his perſon, 
Frion 


* It is not certainly known whether Henry's theme, in 
leſſening the feodal authority, and releaſing the vaſſals 
from the oppreflion of their lords, was intended in effe&- 
to make wealth ſucceed to ſervitude : there is reaſon to 
del ie ve that he was influenced merely by his perſonal in- 


tereſts ; but we may be aſſured that England owes to him 


the firit foundations of her greatne's. "The commonal 
raiied themſelves from the duſt, in which they appeare 
to be condemned to remain, and were the more ha in 
proportion as the great found themſelves depreſſed. Tiade 
ſprung up from the favour ſhewn to induſtry ; and agricul- 
ture, above all, was encouraged by this Prince, who re- 
garded it as the principal Streugth of the Engliſh monarchy. 
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Frion took care to write to his Sovereign 
the progreſs made by his pupil. The prin- 
cipal perſons in Liſbon were eager to enter- 
tain him; while on his part he poſſeſſed the 
art. of keeping them in aſtate of uncertainty 
concerning his rank, which was more favour- 
able perhaps than prejudicial to his vanity : 
but-in the midſt of the ſplendor with which 
he began to be ſurrounded, he was not un- 
mindful of the promiſe made him by Mar- 
garet, to aſſiſt him in his affeQion for the 
Counteſs of Huntley, and reminded Frion of 
it continually ; who made uſe of his paſſion 
as fuel for the flame intended to be kindled. 
It was particularly in the boſom of his friend 
Aſtley that Warbeck poured out the various 
tranſports with which he was agitated. Theſe 
delicious effuſions augment the pleaſures of 
the ſoul, which pants for friendſhip to ſhare 
them with her. Aſtley, ſaid he, talk to me 
of the encbanting object that I adore, Canſt 
thou form an idea of the exceſs of my happi- 
neſs ?—to be united to her I love! But, m 
friend, cannot I taſte of felicity without fo 
groſs an impoſture! When this reflection 
fixes my attention, I am incenſed againſt 
deſtiny. Why am I not permitted to exalt 
myſelf to the rank of the firſt monarch of the 
univerſe, to ſhew myſelf, in a word, what I 
truly am. Warbeck, withoutanceſtors, with- 
out extraction, but the greateſt of men, ow- 
ingall to a noble ambition, to love—to = 
| a ! 


% * — = 
FILLS 2 w_ 9 * 


256 W ARB EC RK. 
alone! I delight in the thought, that if For- 


iune had decreed me a throne as my birth- 


right, I would have been the benefactor of 
the whole world. In what conſiſts the ha p- 
pineſs of a king? Hg has the God- like power 
of doing goed, of drying:the tears of the mi- 
ſerable, of ſtretching forth a protectiog hand 
to inaocence oppreſſed. He may give glori- 
ous teſtimonies of his aff ction to the object 
that reigns in his heart, dignify her with his 
e, elevate and inflame her ſoul with 
tenderhe ſs by the ardour he ſheys in pleaſing 
her. Aſtley, I am the moſt to de Pitied of 


all human beings! ar 


© This friend, who was one of the pliable 
inſtrumenits employed by the /ariful Frion, 
but 'extremely attached to Warbeck, diſpel. 
led kis'deubts, and reconciled bis fluctuating 
mind to the grand project conceived by the 
-Ducbeſs Lot acted in concert with them 


Warbeck now found it requiſite 10 quit 
Portugal.: rumours began to multiply; and 
it wes whiſpered, that he was either t e Earl 
of Warviek, or the young Duke of York. 
He bur ned with impatience to draw nearer to 
Seqtland. Frion, having received, the Du- 
[cheſs's commands, informs him, that all is 


ready for his depariure from Liſbon; that, 


in order to accompliſh their deſigns, he muſt 


_ over to Ireland; and that, the moment 


ſto confirm this infatuated young man in aa 
amt ſobmiſſion to their meaſures. 
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is at laſt arrived for the Duke of Vork to 
make his appearance in a manner ſuitable to 
his character. Warbeck accordingly takes 
leave of Portugal, loaded with marks of 
friendſhip from the whole nation, and pre- 
with his utmoſt talents to acquit him- 
ſelf of the important part entruſted to him. 
They landed on the ſhore of a country 
where to be ſeen was alone fufficient to at- 
tract a crowd of partiſans. Frion firſt ex- 
claims :—I do homage to the Duke of York; 
let us forget even the name of Warbeck ;— 
I behold, I ſetve a real Prince, worthy of 
filling one of the firſt throns in the world; 
Come on, my friends, continues he, addrei- 
ling himſelf to the two Aſtleys and the few 
per ſuns who compoſed their retinue, it is to 
glory that we muſt march: let us pull down 
Henry from a ſtation he has not deſerved ; 
let us facrifice the uſurper to the juſt reſent- 
ment of a Princeſs, who values herſelf on 
her -grarnude : ſhe will ſet no bounds to her 
favours! / aun Wy | 722 N 
Cork was the firſt city in Ireland that ac- 
knowledged, Richard Plantagenet ſecond 
fon of Edward IV. for the lawful ſovereign 
of England. The Duke of York (far here» 
after we ſhall call Warbeck by no other 
name) wrote to the Earls of Kildare and 
Deſmond, to . incite them to declare in his 
favour: the letter was indeed a manifefto, in 
which the Prince declared his right to the 


crown. 
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crown, Henry VII. was repreſented therein 
as a tyrant, who oppreſſed the nobility, 
flee:ed the people by his ſhameleſs ex actions, 
and ſacrificed every thing to his infatiable 
avarice; the facts alledged were ſupported 
by particular proofs, which ſerved to give 
the colour of truth to the exiſtence of a de- 
ſcendant of the Houſe of York. Fhe Mayor 
of Cork, whom Frion had found means to 
_ enrol amongſt the actors in this conſpiracy, 
laboured to confirm the fiews. A great 
number of men, who had every thing to 
hope from a revolution, eagerly entered into 
the ſervice of the new monarch : they no 


_ remembered the impoſture of Simnel; 
ar 


his conqueror found as many enemies 
raiſed "gain him among hs ſubjects, by 
their love of the marvellous, as by the hatred 
they bore towards htm. 
Frion was indefatigable in giving his pupil 
every inſtruction that could tend to make 
him perfect in a part, in which his fucceſs 
appeared certain. I am forced, ſaid he one 
day, to leave you, but in a ſhort time you 
ſhall follew me: continue to employ the ad- 
mirable endowments you have received from 
nature: be mindful of the prize reſerved for 
ou, poſſeſſion of the woman you adore; 
uch a reward is well worthy of yu utmoſt 
endeavours to acquire a throne. Your friends 
remain with you. Above all, 1b oo 
: | foun 
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found ſilence with reſpect to the princeſs who 


honours you with her protection. | 

The duke of York had drawn all Ireland 
over to his fade, when a Frenchman deſired 
a private conference with him; in which he 
invited him, in the name of his Sovereign, to 
repair to his Court. | of USSAQL 
Henry VII. induſtrious in finding pre- 
tences to augment his treaſures, feigns that- 
he had conceived the project of carrying his 
arms into France: this was giving the Eng- 
liſh a phantom, which they embraced with 
avidity. To judge from events with an eye 


of policy, undazzled by ſucceſs, we may 


venture to pronounce, that the battles of 
Creſſey, Poictiers, and Agincourt, were not 
leſs fatal to our neighbours than to ourſelves. 
To ſuch a degree of infatuation did theſe vic- 
tories raiſe ther, that the conqueſt of France 
had long formed a part of their national ſyſ- 
tem. Henry wiſhed to reap ſome advantage. 
from this chimera of the Engliſh (pirit. By 
the charm of fo flattering an expedition, he 
had the art to impoſe a tax under the name 
of benevolence : he even carried his deceit- 
ſo far as to embark; and landed at Calais in 
the beginning of October. It is of little 
conſequence,” ſaid he, © that the ſeaſon is ſo 
far advanced, ſince one ſummer only will 


not ſuffice to complete the conqueſt of France.?“ 


The Ducheſs of Burgundy, <qually ſaga- 
cious and implacable in her revenge ſeized 


the 


— 
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the happy opportunity: of aſſociating with a 


monarch, who was of neceſſity the enemy 
af the King of England. It was by her or- 
ders that Frion repaired to the court of 
Charles VIII. and found means to render 
that Sovereign deſirous of a viſit from the 
Duke of Vork. 

There was no difficulty i in  obwiting from 
Charles a decided protection in favour of the 
pretended: relic of a family ſtill more cele- 


brated by its misfortunes than by its illuſtri- 


ous pedigree. That youthful King then ma- 


ni feſted the heroic. ardour which afterwards 


ted him into ſo extenfive a field of 
rapid conqueſts. | The love of glory is rarely 
ſeparated from magnanimity: a noble mind 
rejoices in repaiting the injuries of fortune. 
To re- animate, as we may ſay, an illuſtrious 
Houſe, buried under repeated diſgraces; to 
its ſurviving branch on a throne which 
appeared to be his right; to profeſs himſclf, 
in the face of all Europe, the avenger and 
protector of an unfortunate Prince, ho had 
eſcaped from the ſword of his executionets; 
—all theſe images have maintained, in every 
age, an empire over the minds of our ſove- 


_ reigns, ho are born the friends and ſup- 


ters of unhappy kiogs; and they warm- 
ed the mind of Charles with that noble enthu- 
ſiaſm, the tranſporis of which are felt only 


by erb ſou's. | 
Scotland 
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Scotland reſounded with the ſingular event 
which raiſed, as it were from the tomb, a 
rival ſo formidable to Henry. Fame, in her 
relation, omitted none of thoſe circumſtances, 
the probability of which gives importance to 
the moſt trifliag particulars; the-imagination 
is eaſily inflamed in the behalf of the illuſtri- 
ous unfortunate! it delights to conſider them 
as heroes; and they never poſſeſs greater in- 
fluence than when firuggling with adverſity. 
We taſte a pecuhar pleaſure in beholding a 
perſon of ſuperior rank fighting againſt miſ- 
fortune; we follow him through all the ob- 
ſtacles and dangers that beſet him: if he ſur- 


mounts them all, we enjoy his glory and 


happineſs, and partake in his triumph. 
Theſe were the ſenſations which the Duke of 
| York excited in the minds of the greateſt 
part of ſuch as were capable of feeling. 

But to what degree did the ſoul of the 
Counteſs of Huntley imbibe that tender pity 
fo honourable for humanity I know not, 
ſaid ſhe to her friend, what name to give to 
the ſentiments that poſſeſs me. The idea of 


a young Priace, eſcaped from the danger of 


his murderers, without any aid but his own 
courage; oppoſing Fate, that ſeemed to have 
condemned him to die in obſcurity in the 
Tower; advancing, fword in hand, towards 
the throne ;—ſuch an object penetrates my 
heart, and diffuſes there a kind of voluptuous 


ſenſation, which certainly all that is uſually 
1 called 


* 
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called pleaſure is incapable of procuring. 
Couldſt thou believe that I ſometimes ſeek 
after ſolitude, merely to weep for this fate of 
the Duke of Vork? How delicious are thoſe 
tears! how dear to me! with what a charm 
are they animated] Compaſſion is then the 
Arſt of pleaſures! She added, why cannot I 
afford ſome aid to a Prince whoſe ſituation is 
ſo affecting? I imagine, my friend, that if 
my- fortune alone were wanting to raiſe him 
to the throne of his anceſtors, I could make 
that ſacrifice without any pain,—But perhaps 
my pride leads me aſtray, which I aniſtake 
for a generous pity: | ſhould indeed think 
myſelt the; happieſt woman in he world to 
have contributed towards avenging the Duke 
of York of the injuſtice of his deſtiny. Ah! 
Salton! I have told you, the huſband to 
whom I am going to be united has experi- 
enced no calamities; and none but the un- 
fortunate know how to loves 
Phe Duke of York arrives at Paris: the 
firſt perſon that flies to meet him is the zea- 
ious Frion, They hold a long converſation 
together: Frion informs him, that his bene- 
factreſs, from the inmoſt receſſes of her pa- 
lace, had contrived to procure him the ſup- 
port of the King of France: he lays open to 
him all the ſprings he had put in motion at 
that Court, and points out to him the various 
tracks by which he was to conduct his ſteps. 
The Duke penetrated with the * 
̃ whic 
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which he was only the inſtrument, is pre- 
ſented to the King, who was. prepared to 
receive him, ſurraunded by his whole court. 
Never did this diſciple of Frion act the Prince 
to greater perfect on. Charles VIII. who 
poſſeſſcd alt the generoſity and Frankneſs of 
a French knight, gave him a very fr.endiy 
reception; in which his courtiers, according 
to cuſtom, far ſurpaſſed him. They ex- 
preſſed their ad mira tion of his majeſtie port, 
his noble and affecting air; ihe melancholy 
which overſpread his features, and which ap- 
peared to be the effect of his misfortunes, 
avgmented his natural graces, eſpecially in 
the eyes of the ſofter ſex, whole ſenſibility 
often conducts them to enthuſiaſm, and even 
to the greateſt degree of heroiſm. Chatles 
allots him an apartment in his palace, aſſigns 
him a conſiderable penſion, treats him as 
Duke of York, and orders a Captain's guard, 
commanded by a nobleman, to attend him. 
The admiration, the powerful influence, 
the infatuation ariſing from an exceſs of ge- 
neroſity and compaſhon, -which this enemy 
of the King of England excited, reached 
even to London. Fame expands herſelf as 
ſhe flies. Diflance of place is favourable to 
every alluſion, to every phantom which cre- 
dulity is always eager to embrace. Upwards 
of an hundred Engliſhmen croſſed the fea, 
and haſtened to Paris; amongſt other per- 
ſons of note, were Sir George Neville and 
2 Þ E 2 Sir 
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Sir John Taylor. Every day added to their 
number ſuch as were diſcontented with Henry, 
and zealous partiſans of Richard Plantagenet. 
The gallantry of the French nation, which 
piques itſelf on welcoming ſtrangers, left no- 
thing to the Duke of York to deſire; a va- 
riety of entertainments were invented for 
him, in which taſte was blended with magni- 
cence. His addreſs in ſeveral tournaments - 
was 1egarded with admiration; and he re- 
ceived the prizes from the hands of ladies 
moſt diſtinguiſhed by their charms and rank. 
The ſpectators were curious to difcover the 
reaſon of his wearing a green ſcarf, and 
ſtrove to gueſs at the meaning of the device 
which decorated his ſhield, repreſenting an 
eagle with its wings extended, directing its 
flight towards the ſun; under which was 
read this motto: For him alone I riſe. 
' Honours and amuſements, attended with 
ſuch pomp, might have ſatisfied a mind im- 
preſſed with no other ſentiment beſide plea- 
ſore and vanity : but the Duke of York lov- 
ed to diſtraction, and every thing vaniſhed 
before the tender paſſion. Often did he re- 
peat to his friend Aſtley, you boaſt greatly of 
the happineſs and fplendor that ſurround me; 
you talk to me of rank, of glory, of a:crown : 
you repreſent to me one of the greateſt Kings 
ia the world honouring me with a reception, 
which others in my place would regard as an 
excels of the favours of Fortune. I will not 
ö conceal 
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conceal from yqu that my pride would have 
reaſon to be delighted with the contempla- 
tion; but how weak is pride compared with 
love! And can my heart be ſenſible to the 

illuſions of ſuch a dreamenchanting as they 
are, when Jam unable to ſhare them with 
the Counteſs of Huntley ? But for whom do! 
thus debaſe myſelf, to become the hero of a 
tale, which forces a bluſh from the bottom 
of my foul? If the Counteſs ſhould proceed 
to fulfil that engagement !—Oh ! Aſtley, ſhe 
will yield to the King's command. What 
do ſay ? May ſhe not love? Can ſhe have 
hitherto preſerved her indifference? In what 
error do 1 indulge myſelf! Is it poſſible to 
poſſeſs ſo many charms, and be ignorant of 
the power of love? No; ſhe has formed a 
tender attachment, to which her affection 
has doubtleſs conducted her! My friend, I 
ſink under the dreadful idea. You muſt do 
me a ſervice; you muſt go to Scotland, and 
judge by yourſelf what J ought to hope 
vou will ſee that adorable beauty; you will 
know if ſhe has beſtowed her heart, —if her 
hand. But what imports it for me to be her 

huſband, without poſſeſſing in her eyes the 
features of a lover ? Fear not to acquaint me 

with my misfortune, I would then renounce 

all the flattering promiſes of my deſtiny, the 
favours of the Ducheſs, every thing, in a 
word, even life itſelf : greatneſs, — a throne, 
—exiſtence, are nothing when ſeparated 

from the divine Huntley. 
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Frion, impatient for the conſummation of 
his labours, had the complaiſance to agree to 
what his pupil deſired. Aſtley therefore ſets 
out for Scotland, with the reſolution of flat- 
tering the wiſhes of a friend who was dear to 
him, and whoſe fucceſs he confidered as in- 
fallible. Beſides, the fate of theſe two bro- 
thers depended on the revolution which they 
were plotting: it was their part to intoxicate 
the mind of a young man with all thoſe fal- 
lacious hopes which might encourage an in- 
fatuation uſeful to the projects of the Du- 
cheſs, and to their own intereſts. 

Henry, who with a diſdainful eye looked 
upon Simnel cringing in the midſt of his do- 
meſtics, at firſt regarded with the coldeſt con- 
tempt the news of a ſecond avenger of the 

Houſe of Vork; he confided in his own good 
fortune, which had hitherto ſo ſignally ſup- 
ported him. This Prince was much more 
oecupied by the care of amaſſing treaſure; 
and that grand expedition, with which France 
was threatened by him had no other tendency 
than to augment it. # He pretended that he 
would make himſelf maſter of Boulogne, to 
which town he laid ſiege; while his only ob- 

dei ject 
* Charles engaged to diſcharge the debts contracted by 
his Queen for the defence of Bretagne, when ſhe was only 
miſtreſs of that duchy. The ſums which he paid Henry 
amounted to upwards of eight millions of livres. The 
Engliſh murmured loudly at their Sovereign's making uſe 
of the pretext of a war, which he had no deſign of under- 


u to extort from them, in a manner, exorbitant ſub- 
les. | ' 
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ject was to negotiate a treaty for the gratifi- 
cation of his ſordid avarice. Thus was peace 
concluded between France and England. 
One of Henry's firſt demands was, the deli- 
vering up of the Duke of York, whoſe pro- 
greſs began to diſquiet him. The French 
council, aſſembled to debate on the ſubject, 
was ſufficiently inclined'to content the Sove- 
reign of England on this head: but Charles, 
riſing with indignation, expreſſed himſelf in 
theſe terms. 

- How long has treachery and meanneſs 
ſtained us with ignominy ? Is it from ſubjects: 
ſo reſpectable for their wiſdom and virtue 
that I receive ſuch counſels? You talk to me 
of policy ! the true policy of a King of France 
is to fear nothing, and to brave his enemies, 
when they force him to combat with them: 
This Court has, in all ages, afforded an aſy- 
lum to unfortunate and perſecuted princes. 
The Duke of York throws himſelf into my 
arms ; for under that illuſtrious name at leaſt 
have I received this ſtranger, But whether 
he is in fact an unfortunate relic of the Plan- 
tagenets, as he has profeſſed himſelf to be, 
or whether he has had the audaeiouſneſs to 
deceive me, I will not abuſe the confidence 
he has repoſed in me: he ſhall know how 
far a King of France can preſerve his faith, 
and even ſacriifice his own intereſt to his ho- 
nour and his probity. Beſides, I am not a 
politician; I am no more — and a 
; | aithful 
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faithful Knight, although I can march at the 
head of two or three thouſand Frenchmen: 
my people will not forſake me. Let Henry 
then advance to attack me; I ſhall meet him 
without fear; but let him not hope that I 
will purchaſe a peace at the expence of my 
honour. I ſhould be unworthy to command 

men like you, if I thought otherwite. 
This harangue excites tranſports of admi- 
ration and affection, in favour of a youthfyl 
King, whoſe noble ſpirit diſplayed ſuch 
ſtriking marks of generoſity and magnani- 
mity. Charles, however, in the ſequel, was 
obliged to relax a little of that haughtineſs of 
ſentiment. It is ſometimes wiſe in a Sove- 
re gn to ſacrifice his inclination, and even his 
glory to the neceſſities of the ſtate ; on that 
altar he ought to offer up every thing, ho- 
nour alone excepted; and ſurely Charles pre- 
ſerved his, in all ts purity, though he ſaw 
himſelf conſttained, in order to ſeal his peace 
with Henry, to diſmiſs the Duke of Vork. 
Before his departure he admitted him to a 
private audience, and endeavoured, with 
great humanity, to conſole him for the loſs 
of ſo ſplendid a protection. The intereſts of 
my kingdom, ſaid he, require your quitting 
my Court; I will not violate the laws of hoſ- 
pitality; and your enemy offended me great- 
ly, in ſuppoſing me capable of ſo treache- 
rous an act. He pretends: that you are an 
impoſtor. Had I proofs of it, I would cauſe 
N you 
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you to be puniſhed ; but I would not betray 
you. I wiſh rather to believe, that I have 


opened an aſylum to the Duke of York : he 
ſhall leave my dominions in perfect ſafety ; 
and whatever place he may chooſe to retire 
to, he may rely on my good will. 

This unforeſeen event diſconeerted Frion; 
who, like an experienced politician, was yet 
fufficiently maſter of himſelf to conceal the 
trouble he felt from all eyes, even from 
thoſe of his pupil; he obtained however 2 
ſecret interview with the King. | 
The Duke of York was filled with con- 
ſternation; his dazaling dreams vaniſhed ; it 
required all the addreſs of the confidant of 
the Ducheſs a& Burgundy to revive his cou- 
rage. Does this ſtroke deje&t you, ſaid 
Frion ? You are then but little advanced in 
the knowledge of mankind, and of the va- 
rious ſprings by which they are actuated. 
This diſgrace will ſerve only to render you 
ſtill dearer to your party; learn that a Prince 
in diſtreſs is every where regarded as an in- 
tereſt ing object, and that his misfor tunes in- 
veſt him, as it were, with a ſacred character; 
an advantage which rank and grandeur alone 
very ſeldom confer. Adverſity reſtores, in 
a manner, that equality amongſt men, which 
was the original inſtitution of nature. A 
Prince perſecuted by fate has abundant rea- 
ſon to hope for faithful ſervants and friends; 
ve glory in the idea of ſupporting him; pride 

1 unites 


placed him. It is only in 
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unites itſelf with ſentiment, and inclination 
ſtrengthened by vanity, form together a paſ- 
ſion capable of the moſt heroic actions. The 
King of France was forced, by particular 
eircumſtances, to withdraw, in appearance, 
the hand that ſuſtained you: but if the So- 
vereign ſeems to difown you, believe that 


| Charles has an affection for vou, and will 


aſſiſt you, by indirect means, with his whole 
power: I have his promiſe. Let us now re- 
turn to your declared proteCtrefs : her genius 
is fertile in reſources. © Beware, above all 
things, of ſhewing the leaſt deſpondency, 
which is fo degrading to a brave man, in 
whatever condition his deftiny may have 
ſing a coura- 
geous front to all obſtacles and dangers that 
you will be able to pleaſe the Duchefs, and 
to render yourſelf worthy of her kindneſs. 
While ſhe is on your ſide, you need not diſ- 
truſt your fate. Think beſides, ' that the 
Counteſs of Huntley | 


Vork, rouſed from his deſpair, interrupted 
Frion, to affure him, that he abandoned him- 
felf wholly to his counſels. That fair ob- 
Ject, whom the youth loved to diſtraction, 
ſeemed like ſome divinity in a fable, to de- 
ſend unexpectedly to the ſuccour of a mor- 
tal, who, in the courſe of events, was over- 
whelmed by the malignity of Fate. Frion 
and his pupil quit in filence the court of 

Charles, and direct their route for Flanders, 
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In the mean time, Aſtley arrives at Edin- 
burgh : he has ſoon an opportunity of ſeeing 
the beautiful lady that poſſeſſed the ſoul of 
his friend; and writes him the following 


Ll H 6 


* A Courage not to be ſhaken; conſtan- 

A cy in your projets; redoubled aſ- 
* faults againſt Fortune ;—and Love ſhall 
** then declare in your favour. I have only 
“ been able to obtain a glimpſe of the Cour- 
**.teſs of Huntley : ſhe is almoſt continually 
nin the country, devouted to a profound ſo- 
* litude. It is true that Nature never pro- 
* duced a form more beautiful. It appears, 
that, ſince your reſidence here, her charms 
have been iacreaſed. How I admire, above 
all, the ſweet melancholy diffuſed over 
her expreſſive countenance ! How ſtriking 
does that air of ſadneſs render her features 
A fingle look from her penetrates and 
4 melts the ſoul! I am' no longer ſurpriſed 
© at the exceſſive love ſhe has inſpired you 
„with; and I could even ſurpaſs all the 
t encomiums you gave her. But what Tam 
* going to impart to you ought to fire your 
* ſoul to ſuch a degree as to induce you to 
attempt impoſſibilities. Would you be- 
* lieve that the Counteſs, without having 
* ſeen you, is diſpofed io return your affec- 
* tion? Your adventures engage her atten- 
„fon; 


* 
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tion; ſhe traces their progreſs; ſhe is cu- 
< rious to be informed of the moſt trifling 
% particulars, The other day this ſentence 
© eſcaped from het, with that graceful man- 
*_ner in which ſhe is unrivalled. It is a 
6 ſaying, that every woman fhould have her 
* "hero ; mine ſhall be the Duke of York. — 
What flaming darts, my friend, for the 
heart of a lover! Her marriage is not yet 
“ talked of; and there is every reaſon to 
* imagine that ſhe is not prepoſſeſſed by any 
** paſſion. She paſſes the greateſt part of 
* her time in that aſylum, without any 
other ſociety than one female friend, at- 
tached to her from her infancy. The 
people here are as loud in their praiſes of 
* her virtues as of her perſonal atttactions. 
* All Scotland reſounds with her beneficence; 
there never was, ſay they, a more tender 
„ ſoul. Vou have reaſon to repeat a thou- 
fand times, ſhe cannot be a mortal; ſhe 
eis a divinity | What a glorious prize awaits 
« you! It is well worth your utmoſt efforts 
* to obfain a crown, and lay it at her feet.” 
This letter produced upon the Duke of 
Vork an effect ſimilar to that ariſing from a 
ſtrong light upon the eyes of a man juſt recc- 
vering from a profound ſleep. The Coun- 
teſs of Hunttey interefts herſelf for me, crics 
the Duke! — es; I wilt be her hers! Frion, 
what new obſtacles has Diſt ny to oppoſe 
againſt us? I will furmount them all 


Frion 


Wa Rk SE © Xx 61 


Frion renders Margaret an exact account 

of their tranſactions in France, and of the 

preſent diſpoſition of his pupil. She admits 

them to a private conference, and fixes a day 

for the performance of a ſcene, which was to 

put the finiſhing ſtroke to a revolution ſo 
deeply plotted. ; 

The Duke and Frion had hitherto refrain- 
ed from appearing in public. On a ſudden, 
at the time appointed, the former, accom- 
panied by ſome of his partiſans, demanded 
to be preſented to the Ducheſs. She was 
ſurrounded by a great number of Flemiſh 
and Engliſh perſons of quality, attracted by 

the report of an interview ſo intereſting, 
Margaret pretends at firſt, by an expreſſion + 
of ſurpriſe, to be ſtruck with the perfect re- 
ſemblance the Duke of York bore to Ed- 
ward IV; then, re-aſſuming a ſerious and 
majeſtic tone,—You declare yourſelf to be 
Richard Plantagenet, ſecond ſon of a Sove- 
reign, of my brother Edward ? It 1s true, 
you reſemble him to ſo great a degree, as to 
make me believe it is my nephew himſelf 
that I ſee and talk to; but I ougiit not to re- 
ly too much on ſuch deluſive appzarances.— 
Once have I made the cruel experiment! A 
vile impoſtor has already played upon my 
credulity ; but he was juſtly puniſhed for ſo 
groſs a deception. How much have I ſuffere] 

in relinquiſhing an error ſo dear to me! How 
guilty does Simnel wy appear in my * 
* 
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The Duke of York, not in the leaſt diſ- 
concerted, defends himſelf with that noble 
and graceful air ſo natural to him, againſt the 
affront offered him by Margaret, in compar- 
ing him with the ſon of a baker, The Du- 
: cheſs, raiſing her voice, replies, Well, then, 
in the preſence of this aſſembly, and of the 
moſt experienced and intelligent of my ſer- 
vants, you ſhall undergo an examination; 
the conſequence of which will be an ignomi- 
nious puniſhment, if you have preſumed to 
come even to.my Court to impoſe on me. 
The curioſity of the whole Court augments 
with the happy prepoſſeſſion which the Duke 
of York inſpires: all eyes, all hearts, if we 
may be allowed the expreſſion, are turned 
towards him. Margaret, with the cunning ofa 
woman who poſſeſſed, in perfection, the art 
of forming ſuch plots, ſeems to overpower 
him with her queſtions. It may eaſily be 
ſuppoſed, that all his anſwers were framed 
with ſuch preciſion and ſolidity as to acquire 
the full ſtrength of evidence. In order to 
convince ſuch minds as were the leaſt diſpoſed 
to credulity, ſhe extended her interrogatories 
as far as her policy required. The two ac- 
tors acquitted themſelves of their parts with 
| ſuch ſkill as to produce all the effects they 
hoped for: it was no longer poſſible to en- 
tertain the leaſt doubt. The Princeſs knew 
how to reap the fruits of her ſtratagem : ſhe 
riſes with emotion, gives a free courſe to the 
| 5 ; tears 
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tears which ſhe has the art to ſhed very ſea- 
ſonably; then ruſhing into the arms of the 
impoſtor, exclaims, Yes, it is he, it is the 
heir of the Plantageneis, Richard, Dake of 
York! It is my nephew whom I embrace ! 
How clearly does the Divine Power manifeſt 
itſelf! How plainly does it preſage, that 
heaven will reſtore the lawful Prince to his 
throne, and puniſh injuſtice and uſurpation. 


Yes, behold here the only remaining hope, 


and prop of the V Rite Roſe ! 


and the tranſports by which Margaret ap- 
peared to be animated; they enjoy'a ſweet »* + + 
ſatisfaction at ſeeing Fortune declare herſelf: * 


— 


The whole aſſembly feel the convidtion: 


in favour of a young man poſſeſſed of ſuch” 
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attractions. Prince, reſumes the Ducheſs. 
you ſhall have no other palace than mine; ! ] 


know the reſpect that is due to the heir of the 
crown of England, and I will join with it the 


affectionate welcome of a relation, Who will! 


ſhare equally in his proſperity and his diſ- 
ace. | 
The Duke of York received in reality eve- 
ry mark of diſtinction reſerved to ſovereigns : 
a magnificent houſe, and a guard of thirty 


men were allotted him. His converſations 


with the Flemiſh nobility, and with ſome En- 


gliſhmen, who were at the Court of the Arch- 


duke, ſerved to incline their minds, or ra- 
ther their hearts, in his favour ; he excited a 
| _ general 
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general cemmiſeration, which role even to a 
degree of enthuſiaſm. 
This ſpirit of infatuation quickly croſſed 
the ſea. Sir William Stanley, then Lord 
Treaſurer of England, the Lord Fitzwal- 
ter, Sir Simon Montfort, and Sir Thomas 
Thwaites, diſpatched Sir Robert Clifford 
and William Barley to the Court of Marga- 
ret, to inform themſelves of the truth. The. 
firſt of theſe gentlemen, whether influenced 
by the Ducheſs, or the ignorant dupe of his 
own credulity, wrote to his friends at Lon- 
don, that the perſon who made ſo ta 
noiſe was in fact the Duke of York, ſon of 
Edward IV; and that they could not be miſ- 
taken in him. This intelligence was publiſh- 
ed, and embraced with ſucheagerneſs through- 
out the nation, as to rouſe Henry from the 
difdainful ſecurity in which he had hitherto 
remained. - Every moment magnified the 
phantom, and gave to it an apparent ſolidity, 
the reality of which might become fatal to the 
King of England. His firſt ſtep was to make 
public the declaration of Tytrel and Digh- 
ton;* in which they. confeſſed they had 
Hts . - 


* Richard III. had employed four ruffians to murder 
his nephews - of. theſe only two were now living, Tyrrel 
and Dighton. They affitmed, that the two Princes had 
been ſmothered ; but as the prieſt, who had interred them 
under the ſtair-caſe of their apartment, was dead, and as 
Richard had cauſed the bodies to be removed ſoon after 
the perpetration of the borrid deed, this declaration ap- 

a ſo utterly deſtitute of convincing proof, as to contri- 
* 99 little to ſtrengthen the party of the falſe Duke 
i Lork. 
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ſmothered the two princes, Edward V. and 
Richard Duke of York, in the Tower: but 
their depoſitions proved inſufficient to over- 
turn the fiction, which daily gained. credit; 
and Henry himſelf appeared to be convinced 
of their inefficacy. It was pretended, that 
theſe confeſſions, ſo little ſatisfactory, were 
extorted from them by authority. The mo- 
narch therefore found himſelf obliged to have 
recourſe to more ſucceſsful ſtratagems. He 
ordered ſome of his emiſſaries, on whoſe at- 
tachment he could rely, to endeavour to diſ- 
cover the birth, education, and every parti- 
cular circumſtance of the life of the pretended 
Richard Plantagenet; as wel! as the names 
of thoſe who favoured him in England, Nor 
did Henry content himſelf with theſe ſimple -- 
meaſures ; to remove every poſſible ſuſpicion, 
he cauſed the names of theſe emiſſaries to be 
inſerted in a liſt of the King's enemies, ac- 
cording to, the cuſtom of thoſe times, pre- 
tending he had reaſon to complain of them; 
they were excommunicated in St. Paul's ca- 
thedral; and though ſeveral Hiſtorians have 
been prodigal in their encomiums on his pie- 
ty, Henry ſcrupled not to wound religion in 
her moſt ſacred privileges, by making the 
duty of: confeſſion aſſiſt his ſtrict perquiſitions 
againſt the pretended fon of Edward IV. 


and his partiſans. 


But Henry truſted not entirely to the ef- 
fects of the circumſtantial narratives, which 
| F 3 | he 
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he cauſed to be ſecretly diſperſed amongſt the 
people, of the life and various adventures of 
his rival: * he ſet other ſprings in motion, 
which promiſed a great certainty of ſucceſs. 
Clifford, gained over by his artitices, com- 
mitted a new act of treachery ſtill more infa- 
mous and horrid than his firſt. The Ducheſs 
of Burgundy, deficient in the ſpirit of that 
profound policy, which ſeemed till then to 
have directed her actions, forgot that traitors 
ought always to be treated with a cautious 
reſerve. Abandoning herſelf to an indiſereet 
confidence, ſhe had the weakneſs to entruſt 
Clifford + with the names of the principal 
conſpirators, who ſupported the party of the 
White. Roſe in England. This perfidious 
man inſtantly fled to Henry, with a liſt of 
them in his hand, and obtained his pardon 
at that price. He was the cauſe of a great 

| number 


le took care to publiſh the genealogy, the adventures, 
and the whole life of Warbeck. who was traced, ſtep by 
itep, from his cradle; in a word, nothing was omitted of 
what he might have done, or even ſaid. ele diſcoveries 
coſt a great deal of pains and trouble, as Warbeck had 
wandered till then from one country to another, under dif- 
ferem names. The King of England was, however, too 
intelligent not to perceive the futility of ſuch expedients. 

+ This was, in fact, a capital error in politics, of which 
the Ducheſs had but too much reaſon torepent. How could 
ſhe avoid miſiruſting a traitor, who had deſerted the party 
of his lawful ſovereign ? He ſtained himlelf with a crime 
{till more odious, in the aſſiſtance he gave to the ſhameful 
ſcene concerted for the ruin of Lord Stanley, then lord- 
chamberlain, to whom Henry was indebted for his victory 
=” - at 
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number of victims ſuffering on the ſcaffold ; 
among others, Stanley, who, notwithſtand- 
ing his quality of brother-in-law to the Earl 
of Derby, father-in-law to the King, fell 
into the ſnares of a plot which muſt for ever 
tarniſh the memory of that Prince. 
The Flemings, on the other hand, find- 
ing their trade ruined by the breach between 
the court of London and the Archduke, loud- 
ly demanded that the author of Henry's 
diſſatisfaction ſhould be baniſhed from the 


Netherlands. 
1158 Margaret 


at Boſworth, and conſequently for the Engliſh e. It 
is well known that Stanley, upon that memorable day, 
having found the crown of Richard on the field of battle, 
— it himſelf on the head of the conqueror. Clifford 
haſtening to London, proſtrated himſelf before the King; 
and, upon his offering to atone for his offences, by any 
ſervices that could be required of him, the monarch pro- 
miſed him a pardon, on condition that he ſhould declare 
his accomplices. The profligate Clifford immediately nam- 
ed Stanley. Henry, aſſuming the maſk and the profound 
diſſimulation of Tiberius, affects ſurpriſe; ſtrictly charges 
the accuſer to prove what he advanced, and even told him 
that his life ſhould anſwer for fo ſerious an imputation 
ainſt his friend, if he was found innocent. Clifford per- 
ſiſted ; and Henry loaded his friend with chains: it was 
int he longed to arrive at. The unfortunate Stanley 
efſed immenſe riches : this was bis real crime in the 
fight of a prince, who kept a private account of the profits 
that accrued to him by confiſcations, and who had continu- 
ally before his eyes a liſt of the wealthy, and even of thoſe 
who were only moderately rich. This Lord was condemn- 
ed to die, and was beheaded : It was obſerved, that he 
was forſaken and betrayed by all his friends. I am igno- 
rant of the author of this remark ; but ſurely nothing can 
be more natural than that the unbappy ſhould be — 
| 4 
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Margaret was but ſlightly affected by 
theſe clamours: ſhe yielded rather to the 
prefling ſolicitations of the young man, who, 
conſumed by the violence of his paſſion, 
burned with impatience to arrive in Scot- 
land, Aſtley had juſt informed him, that 
ames, - notwithſtanding the promiſe he had 
made to the Ducheſs, was reſolved to diſ- 
poſe of the hand of his fair ward in favour 
of a Prince related to the King of Denmark. 
What dreadful news for the Duke of Vork 
He flies to Margaret, ſhews her the letter 
from his friend, melts into tears, and falls 
at her feet. The Princeſs, who wiſhed to de- 
fer the execution of her project till a more 
favourable opportunity, ſuffers herſelf to be 
prevailed upon : ſhe gives him troops and 
| ſhips; 


and abandoned by their friends. In this inſtance, biſ- 
tory is the picture of truth, © 
It may not be unſeaſonable ts obſerve, in this place, 
- that the King of England cauſed five men, who were 
ſurpriſed in diſtributing papers written againſt him, 
to be executed as traitars. This inbumanity on bis fide 
ſerved only to exaſpergte the people, He would pro 
bably bave annihilated at ence the party of the York- 
iſts, bad be thaught like an amiable ſavereign, who 
| began his reign in the manner of Titus. That mo- 
narch, ſ worthy of a throne, ſaid, on the ſubject of 
informers : ** I bave no occaſion for them; if I fui- 
% fil the dutiesof a king, I muſ} meet with pray : 
« if ſbould happen to fail in them, my people ſhall 
%% have leave to complain; they will inform me of my 
« errors, and I will corre them.” | 
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ſhips ; and Frion, who was ſtill regarded as 
the maia ſpring in the bufineſs, is charged 
by ſecret orders from his ſovereign, never to 
lofe ſight of his pupil. The Duke was de- 
ſirous that ſome notable exploit ſhould pre- 
cede his arrival at the court of Scotland. 
With this view, they anchored near Sand- 
wich ; but notwithſtanding the courage of 
the one, and the addrets of the other, they 
were able to atchieve nothing of what they 
had flattered themſelves with. The inhabi- 
tants, far from embracing their party, endea- 
voured to entice them by ſome ſtratagem, 
and to ſeize their perſons; but Frion, per- 
ceiving the ſnare laid for them, retreated in 
time with the Duke ; whilſt the few unhappy 
men, who were diſembarked, were cut to 
pieces; excepting a hundred and fifty, who 
were re ſer ved to be hung in chains along the 
coaſts of Kent, Suſſex, and Norfolk. _ 
Nor was fortune more favourable, for this 
time, to our two adventurers in their attempts 
upon Ireland, * Sir Edward Poyning, A 
5 y 
* lt is to this gentleman that England owes the ſa- 
mous att of parliament flill called by bis name. He 
- was likewiſe deputed, with Sir William Warbam, 
on the part of Henry, to the Archduke Philip, ta com- 
plain of the conduct af the Ducbeſs of Burgundy, 
and to demand that the pretended ſon of Edward IV. 
ſbould be delivered up to bim. The council anſwered, 


that, in confederation of the friendſbip ſubſifling be- 
tween their ſovereign and the King of Z, I; nd, they 


g 
gd 


would 
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ly conſpicuous for his merit in the field and 
in the cabinet, who was then Deputy-govern- 
or of that kingdom, under Henry's ſecond ion, 
3 every ſpark of rebellion that 

might have burſt into a flame. Let us hope, 
ſaid the Duke of York, undiſmayed by his 
diſgraces, that a happier fate- awaits us in 
Seotland': let us haſten to gain thoſe happy 
ſhores. Love, perhaps, will recompence us for 
the ſeverity of fortune. 

The Counteſs of Huntly was prepared 
for a conneQion, which ſhe had as yet only 
contemplated at a diſtance. : ſhe now felt the 
weight of the yoke which was about to be 
impoſed on be The buſband to whom ſhe 
was deſtined poſſeſſed all the advantages of 
Weaſth, birth, and grandeur : but how little 


could theſe affect a mind incapable of any 


other ſatisfaction than what proceeds from 
ſenſibility ] It is only a union of hearts, a mu- 
tual. tenderneſs, that can accompliſh the 
wiſhes of ſenſibility ſo difficult to ſatisſy.— 
Alas; ſaid the Counteſs to her confidant, I 
ſhould have been too happy to have lived and 
died in this ftate of independence, - which 
yu me to be miſtreſs of myſelf ! If my 

heart 


would premiſe to give no ſuccour to bis ond; but 
added, that Philip bad ne Le over the Ducbeſ 7 
| Dowager, who was abſolute m 25 s of ber moe 

Henry, piqued at this 4h ca * off all commerce 
with the N ove the Flemings out of bis 
dominions, and revalles bis fubjefts from Flanders. 
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* Heart required an object for its attachment 
Which it could not find, I ſhould at ſeaſt en- 
joy the conſolation of not being obliged to 
feign, to aſſume ſentiments, which I can ne- 
ver feel for the tyrant to whom I am to be 
enſlaved. Does love unite us? No; it is the 
will of the King ;—a whimſical idea of con- 
venience ;—a cruel policy. Ah! my friend! 
what a fate for the Counteſs of Huntley! 
How often have I execrated my elevated 
rank! I ſhall now fall a victim to it. N 
The day appointed for the marriage ce- 
remony arrived. Preparations were making 
at the court of Scotland for a brilliant feſti- 
val; while the Counteſs gave herſelf up to 
the deepeſt melancholy ; but which ſerved 
only to add new luſtre to her beauty. She 
was with the King, who employed himſelf 
in reeding letters from the Ducheſs of Bur- 
gundy, when the Duke of York, arriving 
at Edinburgh, demanded an audience of that 
monarch.- I 
igure to yourſelf a young man of twen- 
ty-two, uniting a noble and majeftic port 
with the moſt graceful and attractive man- 
ners, and an addreſs ſo very inſinuating, as. 
inſtantly rendered him maſter of all hearts, 
and excited in every mind an ardent defire 
of ſeeing him again, of hearing him conti- 
nually, of being diſtinguiſhed by him, and 
finally of pleaſing him ;—add to theſe gifts 
of nature, ſo valuable in themſelves, the ap- 


pendages 


— 


—— 
_— 
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pendages of greatneſs, which ſeemed to de- 
rive ſtill more dignity from mis fortune; 
and you will then have but an imperfeCt idea 
of the enchanter (for we may be fen that 
title to the Duke of Vork) who preſented 
himſelf to the eyes of the King of Scotland, 
and eſpecially to thoſe of the Counteſs of 
Huntley. A rapid emotion ſeizes her; ſhe 
is ſtruck by a flaming dart; ſcarcely has ſhe 
ſtrengh to behold her conqueror ; a cloud 
obſcures her ſight ;- her knees give way; her 
whole frame trembles ; ſhe feels the power 
of love in all its extent. The youth had al- 
ready perceived her: ſituation; he ſympa- 
thizes in her ſudden-agitation, and was on 
the point of throwing himſelf at her feet, 
when the watchful Frion checks his impru- 
dent tranſports, and turns his attention to 
the King, who extended his hand to him. 
The Duke ſpeaks ;—the enchantment he had 
occaſioned augments. The ſoul of the Coun- 
teſs outflies his expreſſion ! She receives into 
her boſom the whole fire of a paſſion, of 
which ſhe had till now been ignorant ! How 
is her heart pierced by the recital which the 
Duke of York makes of his misfortunes, with 
adignity which elevates the moſt trifling cir- 
cumſtance ! Not a word eſcapes him but 
What is engraven on that heart of which 

he is already the abſolute maſter. The charm- 
ing Huntley was even unable to conceal her 


tears. 
James 
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James did not wait for the concluſion of 
the young adventurer's hiſtory before he de- 


cided in his favour, That monarch” gave 
him his royal promiſe to reſtore him to the 


throne of his anceſtors. # To evince that he 
yielded only to the force of truth, he ſum- 
mons a council, and cauſes the detail of the 
various turns of fortune, which had depref- * 
fed the Houſe of York, to be repeated in their 
preſence. James had before imbibed a pre- 
poſſeſſion in favour of the rival of Henry, 
from the letters he had reteived from the 
French monarch, as well as from the King 
of the Romans. The council experienced 
the fame impreflions as their ſovereign: 
the Duke of York gains and inflames the 
minds of all : not a Scotchman but declares 
himſelf in private his avenger and friend. 

The Counteſs of Huntley flies to the arms 
of her faithful - Sulton. I have ſeen him. 
No; nothing can be more amiable ;—my 
heart is his for life. How unhappy am 1 j 


* © James (according to Rapin) appeared to be 
« touched\with the misfortunes of this Prince, and 
% aſſured him, that whatever was the conſequence, 
« be ſhould never repent bis truſting himſelf in bis 
« bands.” That monarch was in truth ſeduced by 
the cunning impoſior. . The jealouſy which reigned. 
' between the tuo Courts contributed not alittle ta the, | 

„„ 


* 
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Dot hom do you talk, my dear Counteſs | ? 
.canſt thou aſ me? Knoweſt thou not that 
. the Duke of York is juſt, arrived? What a 
ſtriking nobleneſs in his whole Perſon ! | How 
have I been affected by the recital of his 
ſufferings! with what ſentiments has he in- 
ſpired me Ah Sulton, Sulton, can I be 
* ? J love, and with a paſſion that 
nothing can conquer! By what ſtrange fata- 
lity does this Prince offer himſelfito my view, 
at the very moment when I was going as a 
victim to the altar. Oh, Snlton:! Iwill not 
g0—l will not go. ——Alas! I was before de- 
ſerving of pity; but now, what would be 
my torments : — infidelity, perjury, —ab- 
horrence of my huſband, deteſtation of my- 
elf] Can I promiſe to love another, when, 
at the bottom of my ſoul, a ſingle inſtant 
has ſufficed to give birth to a paſſion which 
tyrannizes over me] Henry! how much 1 
hate thee ! Why am I not able to caſt thee 
down from thy throne, and place thereon, 
with my own hands, all that I adore. Yes; 
i is all that intereſts me; all that now ani- 
mates me: I hear, Lice nothing befides the 
Duke of York; his magic voice ſtill reſounds 
in my heart; he is preſent before my eyes; 
\ my ſoul is filled with his misfortunes ; ; they 
are become my own, You ſee now realifed 
ide exiſtence of the object, for which my 
8 or rather my ſenſibility, ſighed. 
| Every 


„ 
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Every wiſh of my heart is united in the Duke 
of Vork! Where will this inclination, this 
infatuation which poſſeſſes all my fenſes, lead 
me ? My fate is fixed: the King has decreed” | 
my death in diſpofing my hand ;—it is not 
hewever yet given: I will take courage, and 
repulſe the cruel yoke intended for me; F 
will throw myſelf at the King's feet, and 
ur out my tears before him; TI will con- 
eſs all; he ſhall ſee the exceſs of my love, 
my grief, and my deſpair. Can he be ſo 
inhuman as to require in me ſo great an ef- 
fort in virtue? Ah? my friend, L have no 
r any/ reaſon, no more government over 
myſelf; my weakneſs has the entire poſſeſſi- 
on of me] May the Duke of Vork afcend 
the throne; may he be happy ! If my life” 
were neceſſary to ſecure his felicity I ỹ“ud 
die, and bleſs my fate I feel too ſenſibly _ 
that true love is capable of forgetting ;—of - 
ſacrificing itſelf. —A flood of tears accompa- 
awStheſs words. 37 9 HIST 
Agitations yet more violent preyed on the 
Duke of York, Let it be remembered that, 
unoppofed by the prudence of Frion, he 
would have fallen at the feet of the Counteſs 
of Huntley ; his looks, his whole ſoul were 
fixed on her: her beauty appeared to him a 
thouſand times more attracting than when 
he made his firſt voyage to Scotland. To 
what tranſports of deſpair did he not aban- 
don himſelf, when Aſtley informed him * 
5 G 2 __. me 
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the day was fixt d for her marriage — Shall I 
then have come hither only to be preſent at 


ſuch a ceremony? Haſt thou really ſeen her, 
Aſtley ? conſeſs that none can poſſeſs great- 
er charms. How much afe they augment- 


ed! What heavenly brightneſs ! Ah ! divine 


Huntley, I will expire at your feet; you ſhall 


know that my love is extreme, that I have 
lived only to adore you, as the ſecret divi- 
nity to whom I offer up all my; vous. Aſt- 


ley, what benefit does the Ducheſs intend me, 


if I am deprived of all that animates me ? You 
tell me of ties about tg be formed ;—they 


ſhall not be formed; or J vill ftain the feſ- 
tival with blood. The Ducheſs will give me 


grandeur, an elevated rank, a crown; 


— 


hat will the kingdom of England avail me, 


if! cannot ſhare it with the lovely Huntley ? 


What do I fay ? what pleaſure ſhould I feel 
in laying my ſceptre at her feet, in repeating 
a hundred times: Oh my ſupreme miſtreſs, 
reiga over my ſubjects, over all the. world, 


as you reign in my heart +. dictate your laws; 


I await them at your feet; I am your lover, 


your adorer, the moſt ſubmiſſive of your 
ſlaves: grant me but one look, only one look, 
and I ſhall receive it as a favour ſurpaſſing in 
value all the treaſures of the univerſe! Aſt- 
ley, What is ambition without love?! What 
is a throne without the Counteſs of Huntley ? 
(Perceiving Frion :) Margaret promiſed me — 


and this very day the Counteſs reſigus her- 
ſelf 


— — 
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ſelf to the arms of anottity. — The dreadful 


idea gives me a thouſand deaths. You, who 


love me, who formed me, take back your 
favours ; ſuffer me to regain my former ob- 
ſcurity, to ſink into nothing,” to die, if that 
allignce is concluded. I will not bluſn to 


Ekeneel at your feet, to bathe them with my 


tears; I will do all that can be required; but, 
at leaſt, ſuſpend. this dreadful marriage, —it 
ſhall never be accompliſhed. 

He is at the bejoht of his anguiſh : Frion 
raiſes and embraces him ; he conſoles him 
with the aſſurance, that he would ſolicit the 
King of Scotland to perform the promiſe he 
had made to the Ducheſss. 5 

That Prince, who become every inſtant 
more attached to the youth, was determined 
to ſupport him with his whole power, o 

It happened one day that the Duke of Vork 
was walking in the gardens of the palace, in 
ſearch of ſolitude. The votaries of ambition 
and love ſometimes taſte a ſecret ſatisfaction 
in the indulgence of undiſturbed meditation. 
A: grove of roſes caug'"t his attention, the co- 
lour and delightful perfume of which ſeem- 
ed to ſoothe is melancholy. There is no 
real paſſion without that delicious ſadneſs, 
which gives a charm to ſentiment, and forms 


its (weeteſt . The Duke repoſes 


himſelf on a ſeat of turf, which he found in 
the midſt of the grove : he abandons himſelf 


| N to that tender incl. ination, which cauſ- 


ed 
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ed at the ſame time the torment and the de · 


light of his life; — be holds in his hands the 


portrait of the Counteſs which he had drawn; 
he bathes the fair reſemblance with his tears; 
his looks are wholly rivetted to it. Ves, ado- 
rable Huntley, deign to accept the yows of 
a love that (hall never be annihilated but 
with me. Theſe are the features that I ido- 
_ hze; they are forever engraved on my heart, 
and no power on earth ſhall tear them thence, 
without ptercing that too ſuſceptible heart 


with a thouſand wounds! With what ardour 
is it: animated! To what exceſs do I love you; 
—oh ! ſovercign miſtreſs of all my thoughts! 


And you vould «ſpouſe—) ou would love 


another! Thou dear image, receive a thou- 


ſan! kilſes, my tears, my ſoul, my life. Let 
me hear no more of reigning ......, 
A profo.nd ſigh firikes bis ear: he riſes 


with precipitation, and flies to the place 
whence the ſound ſeemed to iſſue; What a 
ſcene. preſents itſelf to his view! A woman 
fainting into the arms of another; what a 
ſituation for the Duke cf York !—He ſees, 
he knows the Counteſs of Hun ley : he falls 


at her feet :—lt is you, madam,, it is you 
Ah! Prince, cries the Counteſs, juſt opening 
her beautiful eyes, and turning them with a 
tender languiſhment on the Duke, what 
ſtrange fatality conducted you to this ſpot ? 


I came hither to penetrate at what a time]! 
Rite fr Ine" me. My fen give 


me 


A 
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me your arm, and let us endeavour to quit. 
Prince, I have heard all, and it is for my 
misfortune. Vour misfortune; madam !- can 
mine be greater: at the hazard of my life I 
muſt inform you of the unbounded empire 
which you poſſeſs over the unhappy York. 
Know, then, lovely Princeſs, already had I 
viſited Scotland without diſcovering myſelf. - 
No ſooner had I beheld you than I felt the 
flame which was to devour me: wherever I 

went I cheriſhed in my boſom the conſuming . 
fire. Inſpired by my paſſion, I attempted to 
delineate the beauteous form indelibly im- 
printed on my ſoul: I talked inceſſantly to 
this portrait, the object of my homage, of 
my adoration, of the pureſt, the moſt paſſi- 
onate love; alas! at that very moment was 
I. watering it with my tears. I riſe from a 


long night of ſorrow : I would repair the diſ=  * 


aſters of my family, and recover the ſtation 
which is my right: but, divine Huntley, how 
inſignificant is a throne if you refuſe to aſ- 
cend it with me] I have done nothing worthy 
of your affection; you will not deny me 
your pity: at leaſt you will defer a marriage; 
would ycu accompliſh it? No; deaf to the 
call of revenge, of glory, of a ſceptre, my - 


kate is decided; it is not a throne that awaits - 


me, it is the tomb; in Scotland ſhall I find 
one; and it is at your feet; for I will go no 


farther to end an exiſtence which it is impoſ- 


ſible for me to ſupport if I muſt renounce my. 
| x ' deareſt 


— 
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deareſt hopes. You would love me, Prince! | 
wherefore then do you talk to me of a crown? 
cannot, Sulton;—let us tear ourfelves from 
this place. — What, madam, -could I not in- 
ſpire yon with the fainteft ſentiment ?—adieu? ' 
Oh!] that the fate which purſues me ſhould 
have enticed me hither! I would be ignorant, 


___—{ ſhall be a thouſand times more miſerable / 


than you. Alas! you fly from me, while 
you pieree my heart; you augment the tor- 

ments which you created! ! She hears me no. 
longer? att Kvad 

The Duke of York haftenk to Aſtley, who 
was coming to him with equal ſpeed, l am 
ruined; I have diſcovered all to the Coun- 
teſs, and I am uncertain whether I have moft 
reaſon to hope or to fear;—my paſhons may 
have offended her. Turn your thoughts to 
another object at preſent, interrupted Aﬀley, 
I fought you: the King himſelf commands 
me to conduct you to the PROT Frion at- 
tends him. 

The Counteſs, returning to her apart- 
ment, throws herſelf on a ſeat, and burſts 
into a flood of tears :—Sulton, my dear Sul- 
ton, what have I done? The Duke of Tork 
he cannot be longer ignorant that I love 
him, I am not ſufficiently miſtreſs of myſelf | 
to conceal this unhappy paſſion ; Thame will 
attend my weakneſs, my diſtraction. At 
the very hour when the altar was preparing x 

—my death ſhall N the fatal tie! But 
tell 
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_ exiſt only to love each other with increafin 
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tell me, Sulton, to. what ſate am I deſtined; 
I am beloved by all that is moſt charming! 


thou haſt heard him; his tenderneſs perhaps 
exceeds my own; and yet I ſhould deſerve 
blame were I to ſuffer him to perceive the 
ſentiments of which he is but too worthy. 
What tyranny. is exerciſed over our ſex | al- 
ways compelled to diſſemble, to check, to 
diſguiſe, to ſmother, our tranſports! I have 
found the heart for which mine ſighed ; my 
whole ſoul flew to embrace it: on this paſſion 


depends my ſupreme felicity : the Duke of 


York. loves me; he bas declared it; he bas, 


ſworn it at my feet: Does he ſtand in need 


of a diadem to fix my vows? It is not the 
ſon of Edward, the heir to the throne of Eng- 
land, the Duke of York, who has captivated 
me; no, it is the moſt engaging, the moſt 


amiable, the moſt attracting of men] Canſt 
thou concerve' how great would be my hap- 


pineſs if the King had given me ſuch an huſ- 


band ? To ſhare his misfortunes, to live with 


hitn in the remoteſt corner of the world, to 


be employed in nothing but our affection, to 


5 


tenderneſs Auch are the pleaſures that 


would enjoy ſot ever. Let if I had the li- 


berty uf pouring my tears into thy boſom, of 
depending only on myſelf, of nouriſhing my 
ſorrow ariſing from a ſentiment, which, hope- 
leſs as it is, would ſuffer by the alleviation 


of .my paing ;—in vain haſt. thou oppoſed — | 
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by thy councils, thy efforts: yes, I will ſeek 
the King; he will not be ſo inhuman as to 
command me to be dragged to the altar; he 
will reſtore me to myſelf, and I ſhall ſurvive 
at leaſt till the Prince receives my laſt ſigh. 
Why cannot I, with my dying looks, be- 
hold him on the throne! Cruel friend, it is 
you that preſſed me to enter theſe fatal gar- 
dens! I loved, I:burned, I adored. I was 
. yet ignorantof the extent of my miſery. I 
am beloved, and I am going to-redouble the 
misfortunes of a man the moſt worthy of hap- 
pineſs: my liberty, my fate, my life, are in 
the hands of another. . 
The Duke of Vork entered the royat clo- 
ſet: the monarch no ſooner | ſaw him, than 
he ſaid ta him with kindneſs, as he extended 


his hand to him: Approach, Prince, I will 


now begin to give you proofs of the concern 
ou have induced me to take in your affairs. 
wrote to the Ducheſs of Burgundy, that I 
would ſuſpend the marriage of the Counteſs 
of Huntley ;. reaſons of ſtate compelled: me, 
in ſome meaſure, to retract my promiſe; but 
Erion acquaints.me, that you are prepoſſeſſed 
with a paſſion for the Counteſs on which your 
happineſs depends; and my deſign being to 
contribute to it, I yield, notwithſtanding the 
power ful. motives. I have to. the contrary, to 
the pleaſure of · granting you this firſt teſti- 
mony of my affecion: receive, therefore, 
from my hands, the Counteſs for your wife. 
8 I have 


— 


. 
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| I have no doubt of her conforming herſelf to 


my defires in this connection; you will ſee 
her.; I have ſent for her hither. - 1 * 
The Duke, with joy, endea- 
vours to expreſs his gratitude; his voice fal- 
ters, it fails him — and - he is near 


fainting at the monarch's feet. The Counteſs 


appears: ſhe dreads that James has fummon- 
ed her in order to conclude the deteſted mar- 
riage : what an inexpreſſible revolution does 
ſhe feel in her mind, when ſhe hears the King 
oy : You ſee before you, madam, the Duke 


of York overcome with the exceſs of his hap- 


pineſs ; he loves you to diſtraction, and I 
declare him your huſbarid. In uniting you 
to each other, I believe I do not conſtrain 
your choice: the homage of ſuch a Prince is 
flattering to the Counteſs of Huntley, I 

to direct preparations to be made for the 


marriage. Frion, our preſence reſtrains 


them; let us employ our attention on the ob- 
ject which is to ſucceed this ceremon ). 

The Counteſs remains in a ſtate of lethar- 
gy ; the Duke of York, recovering from the 
enchantment which ſeemed to have poſſeſſed 


his ſenſes, thus addreſſes her: Is it really true, 


madam, that I am permitted to throw myſelf 
at your feet, to talk to you of love! Would 


it be a ſacrifice exacted by the King from the 


angelic Huntley? Ah! rather than at ſuch. 
a price. Prince, it is uſcleſs to conceal it: 
I taſte a ſweet ſatisfaction in confeſſing it to 
* you. 
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you. Learn, then, all the exceſs of my ten 
derneſs ; know that, before ever F had lern 
you, I gave you my heart; your misfortunes 

filled my eyes with tears; it was not 
compaſſion ; I am now too weil conviriced 


it was love; yes, it was the tendereſt affeti- 


on with which I. was inſpired for the unfortu- 


nate Duke of York. judge then, how tran- 


ſporting! This hand anticipated the King's 
commands ; it burnt to be ufſited to yours; 


ou ſhall be my huſband, my: lover, all that 


can love Ah! dear Prince! 

The Duke proſtrates himſelf beforethe 
hand- which Me, -Colmeſy preſents to him, 
raiſes it to his lips, imprints on it a houſing 
burning kiſſes, — it with his tears, which 


r the pute fountain of the moſt 


voluptuous delight:—you'intereſt YA in in 
my misfortunes] you were affected by them 


was beloved - ſhall be your lover! Yes, 
charming Counteſs, Iwill live only to adore 


you as my ſupreme goddeſs; preſide over. 


my fate; animate: my courage. For what 
end am l to acquire a throne ? To ſeat there- 

on virtue, beauty, the graces, love itſelf; 
all that I advre / (He riſes with paſſion.) 


Tremble, proud foes, acknowledge your 


maſter. But how little able ſhould 1 he; when 


poſſeſſed of royal power, to offer to my fair- 
ſovereign the _ wort by of her . 


tance! 
e interrupts their bete 0 Qe- 
liver 


” 
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liver to the Duke a note from Frion. The 
Counteſs haſtens to rejoin her confident, and 
acquaints her with her new deftiny. The 
Duke ſoon returns in ſearch of her. How 
in ſupportable, madam, will thoſe moments 
appear to me which cares of ſtate will ſteal 
from love !—But a cruel reflexion deſtroys all 
my happineſs; it is the Duke of York whom 
you love; I ſhall owe to birth and dignity the 
flattering ſentiments with which you have 


deigned to reward my affection: cannot you 


ſeparate me from all that ſurrounds me? It 
is by this heart, which burns with the pureſt 
flame, and not by a vain ſplendor, which is, 
alas! but too foreign to me, that I would 
aſpire to the ſupreme felidity of pleaſing you, 
and of meriting your tenderneſs. Conſider 
me, then, as your moſt affectionate, moſt 
paſſionate lover, and regard not in me the 
Prince, the fon of Edward, the lawful King 
of England. Does love, my angelic Hunt- 
ley, ſtand in need of titles, high deſcent, or 
a crown, to conſtitute: our perfect happineſs ? 
Is not a ſincere paſſion ſufficient of itſelf? As 


for me, I feel it is you, it is yourſelf alone 


that I adore; I would prefer a ſingle look 
from thoſe enchanting eyes to the empire of 
the world; were you born in the loweſt de- 
gree of obſcurity, my heart would have che- 
ſen you for its miſtreſs. Oh! that I had 
queens, that I had goddeſſes, to ſacrifice to 
your more power ful attractions! Condeſcend 

| H once, 
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once, however, ta grant me this favour: ſay, 
repeat, that it is the vows of your lover, and 
not of the Duke of Vork, which are bleſſed 
. with your acceptance. — Prince, —- Ah]! Ma- 


dam, what name] how hateful tome! Were 
I not a Pr-nce . . . This delicacy flatters me; 
no, imagine not that the luſtre of your birth 
has the ſmalleſt ſhare in the inclination which 
| bluſh not to confeſs: I was touched with 
the firſt recital of your misfortunes ;—thence 


ſprung. that love with which I am now fo 
deeply wounded. I have already told you, 


that the tenderneſs, to which I gave the name 
of pity, received its nouriſhment from my 
tears. I have ſeen you, and experience at 
laſt the vaſt extent of a paſſion which will be 
the delight of my life. Let your fate be 
what it will, be aſſured that your wife, your 
love, will continually be more and more at- 
tached to you. Give me a deſart, with my 
huſband, and I will rejoice in my lot.—Moſt 
adorable Huntley, repeat thoſe enchanting 
words: they will remain for ever engraved 
on my ſoul. Why ſhould ſo much love be 
inexpreſſible? The delirium in which my 


heart is plunged muſt ſupply the deficiency 


of ſpeech.— Do you really feel all that you 


inſpire? 
The Duke of York rejoins Aſtley : Now, 
my friend, you behold me arrived at the ſum- 


mit of my wiſhes! Lam beloved by the Coun- 


1e of e by all that I adore; and yet 
a dreadful 
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a dreadful bitterneſs poiſons my cup of joy! 
Aſtley, under what pretence have I the hap- 
pineſs of pleaſing her? To whom does the 
Counteſs give her hand and heart? Pity me, 
rather, Tam the moſt miſerable of men ! It 
will be impoſſible for me to owe to treachery 
what I would hold only by the exceſs of my 
affection. Never, never, will I taſte, at ſuch 
a price, a bleſhng which I would have pur- 
chaſed at the cxpence of my life !—Ah, that 
Warbeck were in fact the Duke of York. 

Tears bedewed his manly cheek ; his agi- 
tations every where attend him ; they increaſe 
in the preſence of the Counteſs ; ſighs and 
groans burſt from him ; he paſſes ſuddenly 
from the moſt lively tranſports to the deepeſt 
deſpondency ; he quits abruptly this amiable 
woman, whom he loves to idolatry, and as 
ſuddenly returns to throw himſelf at her feet, 
Amazed at his behaviour, ſhe demands the 
occaſion of his diſquiet, of the diſtraction 
which appears to poſſeſs him: he anſwers 
only in incoherent words, interrupted by his 
tears. | 

Can you comprehend, ſaid the Counteſs to 
Lady Sulton, the ſingular capriciouſneſs of 
my unhappy fate? I loved, in fome degree, 
the Duke of York before I knew or even ſaw 
him; I was at the brink of forming a con- 
nection which I deteſted; —he arrives; I learn 
that he loves me; the King at length con- 
ſents to our union; I have nothing more to 

| H 2 deſire. 
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deſire. But this Prince, at the moment of his 


becoming my huſband, feels an anguiſh not 
tobe conceived | When I talk to him of the 
warmth of my affection, and aſſure him that 
it ſhall always continue; when he perceives 
the extent of my love, at that inſtant he is 
ſeized with an unaccountable diſtreſs; his diſ- 
order redoubles : he eſſays to ſpeak, but his 


voice is Joſt in tears. Ah! Sulton, I am ve- 


ry uvhappy ! The Duke. . . what a dread- 
tul idea occurs to me... He couſd not love 
me. Political or intereſted motives may have 
induced him to folicit a marriage... Love 


would refuſe to ratify the nuptial tie ! But 


whither am I wandering ? Did we not ſurpriſe 
him in the grove? Did we not hear ? No: he 
is incapable of deceit ; he could not mani- 
feſt ſo much tenderneſs without feeling it; he 
certainly loves me. Wherefore then ſuch 
oppoſite tranſports? Does he conceal from 
me any new vexations, any freſh calamities ? 
Alas! who would ſhare them more ſincereiy 


than myſelf ? I have told thee, let but for- 


tune ceaſe to fight ageinit him, let him be 
happy, let him reign, though it coſt me my 
happineſs, my life; — ſor his ſake I would die 
with neaſure. _ 

The wedding day arrives: Frion enters 
the apartments of the Duke of York ; he 
finds him drowned in tears, his head ſuppor- 
ted by one of his hands, the other holding 


a pen: ſeveral fragments of paper ſcattered 
| - = 


as 
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at his feet. What do I ſee, cried Frion ? 
at the moment that you are about to become 
the poſſeſſor of beauty itſelf, to be plunged 
in ſorrow! What has happened? tell me the 
reaſan of this deſpairing ſituation. At once 


the moſt happy and the moſt miſerable of 


men; ſuch is my lot] how? explain your- 
{:1f. Yes, a ſingle look from the Counteſs of 
Huntley had crowned my every wiſh ; and 
her arms are open to receive me. I am on 
the point of becoming her hiſband : there 
is certainly no expreſſion which can give an 
adequate idea of my happineſs, and vet this 
happinets is attended with the moſt dread- 
ful of  torments! Is it Wai heck who is made 
happy? he, alas ! ſuffers at this mom: nt the 
cruelleſt of tortures. Under what name is 
the Counteſs to become my wife? Am] Duke 
of Vork? What do I hear, interrupted Frion ? 
Where is now that ſoaring ſpirit which ex- 
alted you to the firſt rank of mortals ? would 
you ſubject the nobleſt of all Paſſions to the 
caprice of a fooliſh love? ſhall a romaatick 
ſentiment be ſuffered to fifle the heavenly 


flame of ambition, which fired your mind 


with fo much ardour ? what would you de- 


fire more? conſider whence you ſprung. 


Wealth, glory, a throne, the aff. tion and 


the hand of a Princeſs, in whom every charm 


is united; ſuch are the benefits Warbeck 
owes to the Duke of York. If you are for- 
getful of your own intereſts, be mindfu]. 

H 3 however 
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however of a benefactreſs, who has made you 
what you are. What would Europe, what 
would the world ſay, if it ſnould be pro- 
claimed, that yielding to the exceſs of a falſe 
delicacy, you had ſacrificed your fortunes, 
and even your love ? Do you think that the 
name of virtue or generoſity will be attribu- 
ted to ſuch ignoble ſcruples, worthy indeed 
of thoſe vulgar ſouls formed to crawl on the 
earth, undiſtinguiſned amidſt the crowd of 
obſcure beings? Your fame would be ſtained 
with everlaſting contempt, or with ridicule 
ſtill more diſgraceful. Leave ſuch meanneſs 
to the ſon of the citizen of Tournay ; let 
Warbeck be no more mentioned: be a Prince, 
the ſon of Edward, the Duke of York ; and 
ſpura not the ſplendid fortune which ſeems 
to court your wiſhes. But what mean theſe 
papers ſcattered over the floor? were you 
writing to the Ducheſs of Burgundy ? You 
ſce there ſeveral letters which I had begun to 
the Counteſs, the object of my adoration, 
on hom impoſe by the vileſt deceit. Can 
for ever wear the maſk I have aſſumed ? 
will ſhe not one day know who I am ? And 


then, how dearly ſhall I pay for all thoſe: | 
pleaſures which my heart will dread to re- 
ceive ! In what a deſpicable light will ſne 


regard me? I would confeſs the truth to her, 


and my pen has always refuſed to gratify 
my longing deſire to confeſs. the whole, 


Oh! Sir, by all means purſue this noble tran- 


225 


Fl 


7 
— TO 
- . — 


W AR B E C K. 91 


ſport; fly and reveal the whole to your Coun- 
teſs: Warbeck will certainly receive from 


her the welcome he deſerves. For my part, 


I haſten to the King to anticipate your inten- 
tions, by undeceiving him : you ſhall appear 
in your true character; the delicacy of your 
love will confine you to the humble ſolicita- 
tion of ſome poſt under the Prince who is 
deſtined for the huſband of the Counteſs of 
Huntley ; you ſhall be a witneſs of the hap- 
pineſs of a rival, by whom you will be over- 
looked in the crowd of his domeſtics —You 
ſhall be Warbeck. I am enraged to think 


that my Sovereign ſhould have honoured you 


with her confidence: Farewel. Uſe no more 
either her name or mine; I abandon you to 
that remorſe ſo little adapted to a man who 
would wiſh to riſe ; the Ducheſs will eafily 
find another who will be more grateful for 
her favours. | 

Frion pretended to retire with anger : this 
ſkilful intriguer knew the art of managing 
the paſſions, and he eaſily excited new emo-- 
tions in the mind of his pupil, who flies to 
detain him.—Hold,—forgive theſe irreſolu- 
tions, theſe ſtruggles ; you are my benefactor, 


my maſter, my friend, I will perform all 


that you command. Let us think no more 
on Warbeck :—Yes, I am, I will be the ſon 


of Edward, the heir to the crown of England; 


the lover, the huſband of the Counteſs of 


Huntley. go to the altar, I acknow- 


ledge 
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ledge my pupil, rejoins Frion, embracing 
him. Would you be thoroughly animated 
with the character you are to repreſent, ne- 
ver again look back on your birth; baniſh 
Warbeck for ever from your ſight; Preſerve 
not the leaſt remembrance of him; impoſe. 
even on. yourſelf ; it is the ſureſt means of 
impoſing upon others; be prepared to die 
| while you bear the ne name with which you 
are inveſted. You poſſeſs a nobleneſs of ſoul: 

it is eaſy to diſpenſe with that fancied digni- 
ty aſcribed to the accident of high deſcent. 
And perhaps even the blood of kings flow in 
your veins : who knows if your mother was 
not ſenſible to the charms of Edward; if 
you are not, in fact, the ſon of that monarch ? 
You are deficient in nothing but the mere 
formality of a contract; Nature has done her 


part in your favour ; in forming you, ſhe: 


evidently intended you for the ſupreme rank; 
it is ſhe who calls you to the throne : obey 
her voice, and approve yourſelf a Prince wor- 
thy of her moſt favourable decrees. 

The Duke of York repairs to the Coun- 
teſs ;—ſhe appears in all the ſplendor of beau- 
ty. What an enchanting ſight for a lover; 
who the ſame day was to become a huſband | 
Yet ſhe ſuffered a cloud to diminiſh ſome- 
what of that brightneſs : her charming eyes 
were dimned with tears : ſhe commands her 
| Attendants to withdraw,—Prince, the mo- 
ment approaches which is to unite us for 

9 ever; 
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ever : but thoſe ties however are not yet 
formed. I love you; I felt a pleaſure in con- 
feſſing it to you; my hand ſeeks for yours: 
my whole happineſs depends on this mar- 
riage ; I fly to the altar. It is, nevertheleſs, 
on one condition: I will be loved as ardently 
as I love you.—Ah ! madam, what paſſion 
can equal mine? What flame can be com- 
pared to that which devours me ? could you 
doubt? Ves, I doubt. — Heavens, what do 
you ſay ? If you love me, if I am dear to 
you, if this alliance is as flattering to you as 
it is to me, if my lover burns with impati- 
ence to become my huſband, wherefore then 
the anguiſh that afflicts you, and eſpecially 
when I aſſure you of my affection ?—Would 
you deceive me ? Do you not love me? Can 
political views find any place in an union 
which I would owe to ſentiment only ? Speak, 
ſpeak to me, Prince. — Well then, if my hand 
is neceſſary, in order to obtain from the King 
the ſuccours you expect, I yield it to you; 
and, at the foot of the altar . . . I ſhall die 
with grief . . . None ſhall know the cauſe 
of my death: you alone ſhall be informed of 
it, while my expiring voice ſhall pardon the 
wounds you inflict. 

At theſe words the Duke of York fell at 
the Counteſs's feet ; he embraced her knees, 
and ſhed a flood of tears. That policy, cried 
he, in a tone interrupted with ſighs, ſhould 
be joined with my love! No; adorable Hunt- 


ley, 


— 1 


————— 
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ley, I am inſenfible to every thing but your 
charms ; I have only felt a flame which it is 
impoſſible to defcribe. Ah] could you but 
read in my heart, in that heart ſo diſtracted, 
where you reign with fuch abſolute power ! 
this anguiſh, theſe ſorrows, which conſumes 
me; this agitation which drives me from one 
torture to | another,—you ſhall know, ma- 
dam, they are the fruits of my former mis- 
fortunes.— I am overcome by the exceſs of 
my preſent felicity.—It is I rather who ought - 
to think that grandeur,—the diadem . .. . . 

Lou love the Duke of York, and ....... 
Hie was perhaps on the point of diſcovering 
all, when, by good fortune, Frion entered 
the room. He perceives the peturbation of 
his pupil, and haſtens to draw him from fo 
dangerous a fituation, which threatened to 
overturn all his projects. Every thing is rea- 
dy, cries he; the King is waiting for you : de- 
lay no longer an union waich will complete 

your mutual happineſs. 1K : 
They arrive at the altar. Never did the 
Duke of York and the Counteſs appear more 
charming; a murmur of applauſe declared 
the admiration and prepoſſeſſion they excited 
in the minds of the ſpectators. The whole 
Court ſeemed to ſhare in the ſatisfaction felt 
by the happy pair. In the midft of the ce- 
remony the conſcious youth is ſeized with a 
ſudden trembling, and faints away. Frion, 
attentive to all his motions, flies to his aid: 
the 
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te Duke opens his eyes, and turns them, 


ſighing, towards the Counteſs, who ſupports 


him in her arms. At laſt the ceremony is 
fi e and the lovers become huſband and 
WIIe. e 
The Duke of York, in the boſom of de- 


light, yields himſelf a prey to the moſt diſ- 


mal melancholy : the utmoſt ſkill and addreſs. 
of Frion were neceſſary to prevent his be- 
traying the ſecret. His agitations augment- 
ed in proportion to the proofs of tenderneſs 
beſtowed on him by his lady, who endeavour- 
ed in vain to penetrate the cauſe of his inqui- 
etude. He aſcribes it to thoſe fears which 
corrupted the ſource of his pleaſures : He 
dreaded, as he pretended, leſt his exalted 


rank, the ſplendor of the crown which hung 


over his head, ſhould be blended with their 


_ reciprocal affection. His wife inceſſantly en- 


treats him. to reveal to her the vexations 


which preyed upon his mind: but ſighs and 


tears were the only anſwers ſhe could obtain. 


The unhappy Princeſs vents her complaints 


to her faithful friend. Ah! Sulton, I fan- 
cied myſelf at the pinnacle of all my deſires, 
Alas! I ſtill muſt wiſn. My huſband ſeems 


to love me, but he appears over-whelmed 


. with: a conſuming melancholy, the cauſe of 


which he obſtinately conceals from me.—If 
he loved me Can love admit of ſecrets? 
And does he think that I fear to alleviate his 
troubles, by ſharing them with him ? = 
that 
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that conſiſts thoſe pleaſures of the heart of 
which I am bereft. Even in the boſom of 
bliſs] feel the moſt cruel anxieties . 
Not contented with having given an aſylum 
and a wife to the Duke of Vork, James re- 
ſolved to place him on the throne of Eng- 
land, and at the ſame time to ſerve his own 
intereſts The implacable hatred then ſub- 
ſiſting between the Scots and the-Engliſh is 
too well known to need animadverſion. 
James III. had ſome cauſe of complaint 
againſt the latter; and his fon burned with 
impatience to declare war againſt Henry; He 
determined therefore to make an incurſion 
int6 a country already a prey ta diſturbances, 
from which! he might draw ſome ad vantage. 

He raiſes a numerous army, and informs the 
Duke of Vork that he is ready to auvenge his 
cauſe ; the Duke agrees to accompany the 
King in the expedition. 

With what eye could theſe preparations 
be regarded by a wife who adorid her huſ- 
band, and who was unable to (relieve him 
from. the deep melancholy wg erect! 

m 

When the moment of his Jeparture arrive 
ed, the Ducheſs of York gives vent to her 
grief, My dear Lord, let my tears be con- 
cealed from your fig ht be bliad to every 
thing but the ala, to which- yo are called 

by Fortune and Juſticè. Ah! madain, ſhould 
that fortune deceive me, and deprive me of 
the 


the arms 0 her huſbin I p pp $ 
eyes can hardly ln gh Iglu; the Kin 
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the pleaſure of adorning your brow with a 
diadem, I ſhould not be the leſs your wife, 
your love; you talk to 'me-continyally of a 
crown: Ah! Prince, is it your rank which 
has inſpired me with theſe ſentiments, with 
a-paſſion which will expire only with my life? 
Your future misfortunes will only add to my 


affection. If | am ſated no more. to behold 


all that I adore, rejoins the Duke,  prefling, 
ane of the Ducheſs's hands to his lips, which. 
he moiſtened with his tears; if the chance of 
war ſhould finiſh my career; remember 
forget not that you have reigned in my ſoul. 
even to my laſt ſigh; that my love was ex- 
ceſſive .,.. . It is that alone you muſt ac-- 
cuſe.—You ;ſhall know; —Aſtley ſhall deli- 
ver you letter. You will forgive me, if you 

feel what jt is to love. No, never was there 

a paſſion, more ardent than mine. I am guil- 


ty, it is true: but Prince, what mean * | 


n Would 
you receivg my eternal adeu 
. The Du eld Had fallen almoſt expirin i. 
er voice fails; her, 


; 4 # 
: 


1 


= 


himſelf appears: Come, Prince, you mu 
abandon loye ee into the, 
enemy's country, and in. Northumberland, 


erect the firſt, theatre. for our exploit. 


They arrive on;the frontiers of that coun- 
try. A manifeſto is diſperſed in the name of 

the Duke, in which he aſſumes, the title of 
. 


12514 
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Richard IV: King of England. This piece 
was fabricated by his Flemifh councit : the 
ſon af Edward TV. was therein declared to be 
the lawful heir of the crown. Wealth and 
honqurs were promiſed to thoſe who ſhould. 
recognize him as their monarch, and aſſiſt 
him in driving from the throne a robber, who 
had deprived lim of his ſceptre. Toth epi- 
thet was added the names o ee e 
derer; in a word, Henry was painted in the 
moſt odious colours. s 
Frion and, Aſtley had never parted from 
the Duke of York. A battle was expected: 
the Duke takes Aſtley aſide, and leads 
him to the banks of a river at à little 
diſtance from the camp. My dear ' Aſtley, 
we are going to fight; I cannot conceal from 
myſelf that I have not taken arms on the fide 
of truth and juſtice ; it is ambition, or rather 
love, that actuates mie; that paſſion which, 
makes me fo miſerablè at a tine that I ought 

enjoy the oſt enchanting ee Wh 

efforts, my end, was got obliged to exert, 
to avoid revealing to the DuGheſs a ſecret - 
which hangs ſo heavy an my foul !—F. am 
_ diſtracted; with remorſe, when I ſes my ſelf in 
5 arms of an adorabfe wWomälfl, without" 
iſtruſt, i ee believes! 
that ſhe laviſhes her careſfes oni the” Duke of 


: 
+ 


York, and who, yields up All her charts to 


fallcho0d, io treachery, to private, abſcnre 
individual.” But what man upon earth could 
—_ Wh have 


n 
| 


\ 
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have felt like me the boundle ſs empire of her 
beauty! What Prince, what King. — would 
have doated on her, adored her, like me ! If 
the approaching action is deſtined to deprive 
me of life, you ſhall deliver her. this letter: 
in it I have laid open my whole foul. I would 
not have my crime ſurvive me: ſhe muſt know 
the full extent of l. Aſtley, ſupply what is 
wanting in my letter; let the Þ: incefs tho- 
roughly underſtand that a paſſion, which I 
was unable to conquer, impelled me to a de- 
ception ſo ſhameful, ſounworthy of her ; and, 
I may ſay, of myſelf ; let her feel all my tran- 


ſports, ſhe laves;—ſhe, will be the leſs ſevere 


in her judgment againſt rye. ; Tell her it was 
not the Counteſs of Huntley,—a Princeſs of 

the blood royal of Scotland, that I adored ; it 
was her irreſiſtable charms, thoſe ſuperior gifts 
with which Nature had endowed her : and 
her vir tues, with her tenderneſs for me, com- 
pleted the conqueſt of a heart from which no 
feature of her beloved image could ever be 
effaced. My crime will doubtleſs appear the 


leſs enormous, if ſhe aſeribes it to the ſtrange 


caprice of my fortune: Aſtley, I felt within 
me the ſoul of a ſovereign, and never mortal 
loved like me. May ſhe pardon at leaſt my 
memory l * Mr DRE 218 «273. ? 
The Ducheſs, of Vork could receive no 


conſolation in the midſt of preparations ſo 


terrifying to her ſenſibility; her huſband was 
continually before her eyes, ſurrounded with 
5 I 2 dangers, 
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dangers, Wounded, expiring, dead. ſhe re- 
fle cted on his left words, but was unable to 
diſcover their meaning : every circumſtance 
contiibuted to wound her ſoul with the moſt 
polgnant anguiſh, 

James had flattered himſelf that, on his 
appearing in Northumberland, he _ ſhould 
find a numerous body of the partiſans of the 
Houſe of York ready to join his fiandard ; 
but he Was decewed in his expeAations. 
On the contrary,” the deſertion of Cliſ- 
ford, and the execution of Lord Stanley, 
had ſpread a general conſternation, The aſ- 
-  ccndency of got Penne more than ever 

in the nation; His Generals, far from givin 
battle, as the Scots had imagined ned they ul, 
continued only to harraſs t ir army, "which 
grew weaker every day. Their 

began to loſe ſomewhat of that cin of of & 
thuſiaſm which the Duke of York had the ta- 
lent to excite in his Favour. That monarch 
even maaifeſted a cruel” refe uiment high 15 
blameable in a King. Ir ritated at having un 
dertaken an eie without 275 


which he had regarded as a ſource of glor 

aud advantage to Scotland, he even excecdeq 
thoſe bounds to which the licence of war ex- 
tends: he ravaged. the country with fire and 
Word, and ſtrove only to amaſs a conſider- 
able booty. as a compenſation to his troops 
for the  miſcartiage of the enterpriſe. Such 


hoſtile 


— 


A, 
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hoſtile proceedings, ſo entirely unexpected, 
tended to complete the indiſpoſition of the 
Engliſh towards the Duke of-Ygrk ; who, on 
his part, haftened to vroftrite Nn lf at the 
feet of James, and entreated him to have 
com paſſion on the miſerable inhabitants of 
Northumberland: the King received his ſup- 
pflication very unfavourably, anſwering him 

in a ione of 1:ony; that he intereſted himſelf 
on the behalf of his enemies, and that it 
might very well happen they would never be 
his people. They returned. to Scotland tho—- 
roughly diſſatisfied with each other. 
The Duke, as well as Frion, perceived with 
regret that the charm was diſſolving. The Du- 
cheſs, however, was not the leſs eager to em- 
brace her huſband; 'whoſe recent diſgrace 
ſerved only to render him a more intereſting 
object for a heart that knew all the force and 
delicacy of love. Bat what a thunder: ſtri ke 
Was it to her, when it was rumored, that 
one of the prinei pal reaſons, which preven- 
ted the Engliſh from embracing the party of 
her huſband, and of which they loudly com- 
plained, was, that he had ſought to aſcend 
the throne by the ſupp-rt of a nation at all 
times the enemyiof Ergland He was re- 
: probchell, above al, for his marriage with 
the Coutitefsof Huntley, Which was called 
the ſeal of reptobation, which ongit o ſe- 
elude him for ever eve from the hope of {11+ 
cceany to the inhert 


itance of his anceſtote. 
n It 
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t is our union then, ſaid the Couateſt to im 
which, bars you from the throng! and no other 
ſtation for you can ever exalt'1; dear Prince, 
judge what t muſt ſufſer, who, would willingly; - 
atihe expence of my life, procure you the em · 
pie of the world! The hatred of your pros - 
ple, —their - inſuperable repugnancy to ac 
knowledge you for their, ſovereigu, uch is 
the price, which my love has coli ou 35114 

At theſe words a tortent of teais flows from 
her eyes; Ie abandons; herſelf to the moſt 
exc: ſſive grief; then, ; ſeeming to recover 
trom a kindef ſtupefaction, and! arming her / 
lelf with: caurage Prince, ] loye you, and 
[ will give vou and all Europe a ſignal proof 
of it.—It ſhall be done. Qur marriage alie- 
y2tes the Engliſh from you, and depr ves you 
of the ſoeptte whigh is your right: the name 
of my huſband is criminal in their eyes: 
Well, then, you muſt be cleared from this 
offence 3 you. muſt re gn, and be happy: 
How ſhall I fay in! Let the nuptial tie be diſs 
ved; let an eternal d.yorce (it is Fthat pro : 
nounc? the word) part us; part us for ever; 
let your love be no longer your wife: but to 
promiſe to love you no more, oh buche Pur 
miſe is far beyond my poor! 

Moſt adorable of women, cries the Duke 
of York, in a voice almoſti ſupprefſed with 
bis ſighs, how is it poſſible that I could herr 
you to this moment, and live ! what do you 
propoſe ? could 1 accept ſuch a ſacrifice from 

you? 
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yon? and do you think that m y deſtiny would 
1 more horrible? What 
deſtroy a connection for which. It is I 
who ought never to have aſpired to ſuch an 
union; it is I who have been led aſtray 


love... A prince! ah! Sint is tha nice. | 


a King when put in competition with the 
name of your huſband, your lover? To reigh 
without the divine Huntley — No, madam, 
I will poſſeſs no throne at ſo great a price. 
May all the Engliſh, may the whole world 
farſake and reject me; a ſingle look from 
you alone ſhall amp ere for all 
I:could: loſe ; my wife ſhould be every thing 
to me; I can never love and adore her equal 
to her high deſert. The man who preſumes 
to aſpire to your heart and hand ought! to 
feel tranſports more than human. I am able 
to recover thad throne from which I am dii- 
ven: your huſband ſhould poſſeſs the foul of 
a hero; and you ſhall animate my courage. 
 FheEngliſh; fo blind to your charms, to your 
birth, and your virtues, ſhall one day render 
yaw more juſtice; it is decreed that all ſhall 
adore like me the miſtreſs of my heart. 
Full of theſe ſentiments ihe Duke tes to 
Aſtley My friend, if you knew how much 
iam A blame! Could y a believe that the 
N moved 1 e the damage of a ſavage * 
65 De 7 pl Bau b e 7 1 
2 1. ' 
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people againſt my marriage; has offeredito 
diſſolve the render tie. For this union did I un- 
dertake to act a ſhameful part, to become tlie 
Inſtrument of à falſity Tam nota King, Aſt- 
ey: but, be theevent — it may, Lvillgraſp 
a ſe ptte ; if nat as Duke of Vo K, it ſhall be 
towever as the! huſband of the Cbbnteſs af 
Huntley, as the muſt paſhonate oth v ονο 
ſtrive to merit tbe : poſſi ſſion of ſuch unrival- 
led charms. Oh] how does love animare, elel 
vate us, far beyond ambition! It remains for 
= handy myſelf more than man, to at- 
poſſibilities. Divine Hdntley,-fince 
2 deceived youz'I wilkendzayour to atone 
155 my fault by la ſuperior 3 and in- 
trepidiy of ſoul-! ] off] | It 51x {lf vt 195 01 
e Henry, ever a prey to dunn of .paſ- 
ſions, ſeiacd this occaſion to augment his trea- 
ſures . H ſummoned a parliament, complain 
ed (bitterly of the ĩcraption uf the Scots, and 
of the ſavour thewn'by their King to an auda- 
cious'impoſtor; dre wa pathetic picture of the 
ravages Which the no. then countriks had ſuf- 
fered ; and, in ſnort, had the addreſs to ob- 
tain a grant of one hundred and twenty thou- 
ſand pounds and two fifteenthes. The collec- 
tors of th ſe taxas acted with great:rigour;,; 
_ the people murmuced j and the Cornich men 
fraiſed the ſtar dd oftebellion, Ire cullectors 
were maſſaered; and the inſurgen's, headed 
by the Lord Audle -y, marched directly to- 
wards London: Again the gehius of the king 
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of England triumphs over the efforts of a re- 
volt which had become almaſt general: he 
gives battle to the rebels; they are routed; 
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and their chiefs ſuffer death on the ſcaffold. 


Mean while James had ſeized the opportu- 
nity of this inſurrection, which might indeed 
have proved fatal to Hensy,/ to attempt. a ſe- 


cond irruption into England; but. he pro- 


ceeded no farther than Norham Caſtle, to 
which he laid ſiege. Thence he was ſoon 
forced to retire by the 
of Surrey, with a ſupply of troops and am- 
munition. This new diſappointment N. 
ed his ill- humour toyyards the Duke of Tork. 
The Ducheſs foreſaw but too clearly that the 
event would be anfavourable-iobes Rufblnd!: 


receives theſe wounds : misfortune purſues 
him; but my affeQion redoubles with every 
diſaſter :=by me therefore muſt the incon- 
ſtancy of the King and the nation towards 
him be recompenſed ;—and ſince no other 

ſupport, no other hope remains for him, 

Tought to ſtrive to ſupply the place of all! 


; 
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approach of the Earl 


At is from my country, ſaid ſhe," that be. 
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